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Introduction 


T" Tai Khamtis of the Lohit district of Arunachal Pradesh 
\ and North Lakhimpur in upper Assam are a branch of the great 
‘Tai’ or ‘Shan’ race of Southeast Asia and trace their origin to 
Western China. 

By Tai people, we mean the Thai, the Lao, the Shan, the Dai 
and the Tai. Tai people have preserved in their folk tales and 
tradition a sense of common origin, which is evident in their 
language and culture. Despite variations in dialect and accents 
over the years leading to their divergence, there still is some degree 
of mutual understanding among them. 

‘Tai’ first appeared in Chinese history in Shanzi and Honan 
as early as BC 2515! and was the only hereditary title of rank 
enjoyed by the highest aristocracy in ancient China. Thus, Tai 
means a respectable and independent personage in address, 
implying great power and hence political freedom from subjection. 
The first kingdom of the Tai in recorded history was the Tsu 
Kingdom, which was established between BC 2000 and 1500.’ 

Khamti means ‘Land of Gold’ (Kham-gold, Ti-place), the 
region being said to be extremely rich in gold. The Tai who settled 
in Khamti Long in the fourteenth century at Putao on the banks 


l. The Tai Khamti, Lila Gogoi (Comp.), Chowkhamoon Gohain 
(Namssom), 1971, Chowkham, NEFA, p. 6. 
2. Origin of Tai Ahoms (Part I), Ashim Borgohain, http: // 


taiohominternational.org 
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f the Nam Kiu river (Irrawaddy) themselves came to be known 
of the 2 


sna migrated to Assam in the later half of the 18% centy 

from Khamti Long in Northern 2 and settled along the 
Tengapani river near Sadiya, with the sanction of the Ahom kings. 
jater on, they ousted the reigning Ahom Governor known as the 
‘Sadiya Khuwa Gohain’ and usurped his title, reducing the loca} 
Assamese to slavery. The Assam Government being too weak to 
resist, acknowledged the Khamti chief as ‘Sadiya Khuwa Gohain’. 

With the annexation of Sadiya to the British colonia] 
administration, the Khamtis migrated to other parts of the North 
Eastern region in early 1869. According to a treaty signed between 
the British and the Khamtis, the Khamtis were empowered to rule 
the areas in the foothills of the Himalayas, east of Kundil Mukh, 
in return for their allegiance and help to the British in case of 
foreign invasion from the Southeast. 

The majority of the Khamtis led by their chief Chow Phahom 
Namsoam, settled near the Tengapani river (Nam soam or sour 
water) where he built a Buddhist temple covered in gold leaf. The 
village derived its name from the golden temple and came to be 
known as Chongkham (Golden temple). The Khamtis are divided 
into innumerable clans, each clan having its own village and 
Chowpha (king) and the size of the village depending on the 
strength of the clan. 

They are followers of Theravada Buddhism (Hinayana) and 
each village has a Chong (temple), a Kongmu (pagoda) and 
ekki who double up as teachers, teaching the youth to 
eae ae ths and fe script. Monks play an important 

AS unity and ae highly respected. 

ga Patriarchal Society, polyg 

old days especially among the ruling class, but į 
Although a man Sra ng c at ut is nalesee D 
always given due it otis more wives, the first wife s 
unknown, althou A din jä importance. Untouchability is 
a irae till independence. They are a 
phasis on community spirit. The 


amy was common in the 


close-knit society 


ae ae 
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Khamtis are far more advanced in literature, arts, culture and 
civilization than most tribes of the Northeast. 

They are skilled craftsmen, working in wood, ivory, gold, 
silver and iron. Antique shields, made of buffalo and rhinoceros 
hide were ornamented with gold and lac, while the ‘nap’ and ‘pha’ 
(swords) had carved ivory hilts. Women are still experts at weaving 
and embroidery. 

Khamti men once sported long hair tied in a topknot. They 
carry their machete or mit in its sheath slung across their shoulders. 
It is always worn in the front so that the hilt is readily grasped in 
the right hand. 

Typical Khamti houses are made of timber or bamboo on 
raised platforms several feet above the ground, with a notched tree 
trunk serving as ladder. The roofs are thatched with either palm 
leaves or straw, while livestock like cows and buffaloes are kept in 
the stockade below. 

Interestingly, rice hats were used in the old days when wars 
were fought relentlessly and there was danger of being attacked 
without warning. Khowpuk or rice cakes made of glutinous rice, 
salt and powdered sesame were fashioned into hats and left to 
dry. In the event of any emergency, these hats were quickly worn 
before the person left home. If he had to spend days in the jungle 
in hiding, he just had to slice off a portion of his hat and eat it 
either raw or smoked. These innovative hats also came in handy 
when men set out on elephants, to look for purebred Khamti 
brides from places as far as Khamti Long and Yunnan in China. 
Khowpuk is still eaten today but nobody makes hats out of them 
any longer. 

Although devout Buddhists, Khamtis by and large are non- 
vegetarians and enjoy their fish and meat. However, older people 
voluntarily become vegetarians and retire from household duties, 
spending most of their time in prayer and meditation. A large part 
of the average Khamti man’s earnings are spent on religious 
pursuits. 


Khamti literature or Lik Tai includes numerous hand written, 
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uscripts on Buddhism, Chyatuie or chronicles, penal co dé 
man 


- the occult, plays etc. 
pos typical Khamti stories are mostly about kings ang 


rinces and princesses, probably due to the fact that thei 
history is all about one kingdom being established when the 

revious one crumbled. The stories in this book are a cocktail of 
us, fables and legends. Khamti stories are either written jn 
verse form or orally passed down generations, and it is therefore 
natural that one story may be told in different ways by different 


queens, p 


people. 


D toate 


Lengdons Legacy 


‘n the beginning of time when all was water, Phra created a fish. 
LE: placed some earth on the fish’s back and willed it to lay an 
egg. Dividing the egg into two equal halves, Phra buried one half 
into the earth and suspended the other half above to form the sky. 
From the barren earth sprouted the first tree, from which all forms 
of life originated. The tree produced one solitary bud, which 
bloomed into a flower of many hues. From this flower emerged a 
man and a woman, the first humans to ever set foot upon the earth. 
That, according to the Khamtis, is how the universe came into 
being. . 

The earth now was in need of an able ruler who could ensure 
peace and harmony amongst men. The first men to rule the earth 
were the Khunlung Khunlai kings whose reign witnessed centuries 
of peace and prosperity. It soon came to pass that the sole surviving 
heir to this illustrious line of kings was a princess who was born 
blind. Convinced that his daughter was nothing more than a 
burden and a curse, the king ordered that she be put on a bamboo 
raft and sent adrift down the river Nam Kiu. The doomed princess 
prayed for death to release her from her predicament, but destiny 
willed otherwise. Phra knew the world would erupt in chaos if the 
Khunlung Khunlai dynasty came to an end and therefore 
dispatched Lengdon, the Thunder God, down to earth to sow the 
seeds of a new dynasty. 

Lengdon appeared in the form of a tiger and after having 
rescued the princess, became intimate with her. As a result of her 
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LENGDON’s LEGACY [3 
. birth to four sons nameq To the eldest prin Ch 
Pease Prince Chow Sukhampha, he gifted a k 
ene mune do 3 te T apha, Chow Sukapha = Chow bid him a fond farewell. Chow Sukhampha and he men eee 
Chow Sukhampha, lished his mission, Lengdon abandoned the through untrodden hills and valleys for days til] they reached a 
Sye. Having accomp d to his heavenly abode. place where the kong began to boom , 
princess and ice their father, the four lads grew up fearlesg his horse aroun 
Worthy sons © 


he princess felt the time had come, she 
1 


e and said, “This place is our 
home now, We shall call it Maungk 
t ; j : kong. That was how the 
and strong. oe claim the throne that was rightfully theirs kingdom of Maungkong or the land of the kong came into 
instructed her a iven up their princess for dead and they existence, 
The people had ironed when the four brothers Presented 
were ere 3 their maternal grandfather, demanding their 29 
themselves be Bi he The repentant king received them with \ 
due share p se gave to each one of them a special gift along l | 
t warm $ : i \ 
a4 an army of soldiers and settlers NN i 
Y= 
N IAS 
Q V EVU 
CAA A 
Ge) dia > wae 
li fee? Cx Lipo A S 
MEE AE E-N 
WU O ZN} r A NNa 
SSA AYIN NG e A 
Ai 5 


I ip 
Van: 


LB “sey {= PANY MEE PER 
COSTE t We ‘gle 
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Gl, 


| Lengdon appeared in the form of a 
tiger and after having rescued the 
princess, became intimate with her. 


ha was given a nok Yang 
ce Sor “ar de out with his Men, 
aie offand alighted on the branches 
i eÀ Chow Sulungpha built a beautify 


d named the new found kingdom 

-e near 

palace ne 

Maungyang2"" 
To the third pr 


fter the rarae Sukapha, the old king gave a mit, 
ne 


to a far off land, flew out of its sheath and 
which when they came ; Sukapha took that as an omen and 
struck the ground. Chow in that land, naming it Maungmit after 
established anew kingdom 
his mit. ' Sye founded Maungkhay out of the 
oo ow a erin the four half tiger princes of the 
land that rang nlai dynasty ruled for a long, long time bringing 
ange r of their ancestors and saving the world from 
id En in the footsteps of their ancestors, the 
es. of the princes still have their names prefixed with Su, 
ich i i means tiger. 
am = pe if a tiger was reported dead in 
any Khamti village, it was quite common among the Khamtis to 
suspend all activities for a day to mourn their common ance 
They also paid homage to the body of the tiger by offerings of 


flowers. 


eee aa 
Phra: God, the Creator; Maung: Country; Kong: Gong; Nam Kiu: 
Arrawady River; 


Maungphe: Heaven; Nok Yang: Crane; Mit: ua 
Maungkhay: Land of the youngest brother of the Tai; Chow: Sir/Master. 
Mister/Father. 
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Nang Chanta Looks for a Groom 


n the good old days when the N 
Athere lived a willful 
When it was deemed t 


anchows were engaged in battle, 
princess whose name was Nang Chanta. 
hat she was of marriageable age, 
arranged an extravagant event whereby a hundred and 
princes were invited to compete for her hand. Th 
princes put their talents on display for the benefit of 
but she was hard to impress. 

Would it not be better if I were to throw my stole in the air and 
marry the man on whose roof it falls? she sighed. Who knows, I may 
find the perfect match for myself that way. The more she thought 
about it, the more convinced she became that it was the only way 
to find true love. She conveyed her feelings to her shocked parents. 
The king flew into a purple rage. 


her parents 
fifty eligible 
e assembled 
the princess, 


“Have you taken leave of your senses? Are these brave men 
not good enough for you?” he demanded to know., 

The king even threatened to disown her, 
have no effect on the girl whatsoever, Word s 
kingdom that the princess had rejected all her 
was now on the lookout for a suitable groom. 
get a glimpse of the princess as she stepped out 
Who was this princess who defied her parents to look for a 
husband on the streets? Only a mad person would do so! 

Nang Chanta’s search took her through rows and rows of 
mansions belonging to merchants, 


noblemen and ministers. Every 
now and then she stopped to throw her gold trimmed stole in the 


but it seemed to 
pread across the 
royal suitors and 
People flocked to 
ofthe palace gates. 
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+ ne she did that, many hearts skipped a beat, Bac 
air and each time she ¢ old, wished with all his heart that the stole 
house owner, young oF a f of his home. But the stole floate 4 
would rest on the roc ded on the ground near the feet of th 
tantalizingly by and lande ; 

incess each time. 

en ally, when the princess was about to give up hope of eve 
andi eeri a strong gust of wind blew and carried the Stole 

inc at sailed through the air and disappeared from view, i 
aAA Araia the direction the stole had taken and so 
P ji A spotted her gold trimmed stole reflecting the Ji 
Ri f lay on the roof ofa hut that belonged to a poor w 
who was away at work, 

Since there was no one to answer the door, she paced up ang 
down in front of the hut waiting for the owner of the 
return, Was he young or old? What if he were ugly? What 
had a wife? She mused. 

It was late evening when the woodcutter retur 
and hungry. He had been able to sell some fire 
carrying a little sack of grain, Standing by his hu 
girl so beautiful and richly attired, he wondered if 
and stopped in his tracks, He was half afraid to move forward, 
wondering ifhe had come to the wrong house, 

“Who are you? Where have you come from?” 


he stuttered, 
Nang Chanta’s dreams were shattered when she sawa short, 
stout man with peas 


soiled and tattered clothes, 
This was not what she had bargained 


for. But for the headstrong 
Princess anything was better than having to admit that she was 
wrong, 


“My name is Nang Chanta,” 
d now I have chosen t 
utter surprise on the woodcutter 


“How can that be? Please go away before the king sends his 
Soldiers after me,” he pleaded 


3 with folded hands. 
I have left the palace on my own accord and my father will 
not come to look for me. This is my home now. I cannot leave,” the 


n 
ght of the 


Sodcutte, 


house to 
ifhe already 


ned home tired 
wood and was 
mble hut was a 
she were a fairy 


ant looks in sweaty, 


she said. “I am the daughter of 


o live here.” There was a look of 
’s face, 


m 
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princess replied. She then e 
and how it had landed on 


to feed you nor can I clothe you in fine 
silk, least of all provide you wi 
the woodcutter told her. 


No matter how much the woo 


dcutter tried, he was unable to 
make Nang Chanta alter her decis 


ion. The poor man ultimately 


became man and wife. 
Nang Chanta now had to wake up early e 


ame soiled and frayed. Her 
ed with cuts, the fingernails 
s of her feet were lined with 
had to be discarded. Her 
much firewood because the 


own supply of firewood. With 
no money coming in, their stoc 


k of grain was depleted and they 
had to live on roots and wild ferns. 


After much contemplation, 
diamond ring from her finger and 
this and sell it,” she said. 

“Are you sure you want to 
piece of jewellery you have, 

“Of what use is this pi 
to eat?” she sighed, 
was a gift from he 
reminded her of the 
the village market, 
there but no one s 
worth a lot of mon 


Nang Chanta removed the 
gave it to her husband. “Take 


part with this ring? It is the only 
” her husband wanted to know. 

ece of jewellery when we have nothing 
although it pained her to part with it, for it 
r parents and the only thing she had that 
m. The woodcutter took the ring and went to 
He showed it to the shopkeepers and traders 
eemed willing to buy it. They all knew it was 
ey although they did not know how much, and 
none of them had that kind of money. Unable to sell the ring, the 


woodcutter walked home dejected. What sort of ring is this that no 
one wants? It must be worthless! He took the ring and flung it as far 
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ard of it, } 
h river When Nang Chanta he 
i e . 
ould into t 


nsive ring away,” 
wn my expe 
have thro 


d not bear tos 
dcutter coul Re 
b. The woo 


as he € 

almost fainted. 
“You are à : 

Nang Chanta began to 


3 jungle where I go t 

ife unhappy: tones in the jung 80 to 
his wife un Jenty of such s 

“There are ple 


how them to you,” he Said, 
u there and s d. “ 
z RA ne disdainfully at her eo he do 
The cos stones? You just threw the most v Uable 
k , prec 
you know 0 


eae eo hat 
“Well, I have a 


fool to 


” the woodcutter said, 
se k E layers of the thatch E 
mall bundle hidden wi e bundle sh 

took outas his wife. When she opened the e saw 
handed it wl that were the size of eggs. l : 
precious gem t be worth a fortune,” she exclaimed. Show me 

“These mus Perhaps we won't be poor any longer. 
the place at once. huge baskets, the two of them hurried to the 

Armed ane of diamonds, rubies, emeralds and other 
place where a ei halfhidden inside the hollow of a tree. As they 
re os ae a gold ring with the royal seal on it caught 
scoo 
pa SRA my father,” she cried, “It was stolen a 
o See ee g with his collection of gems. The thief must ee 
hidden them here and somehow could not amie collect them, 

“We will return this treasure to your father,” the woodcutter 
pe They carried the jewels home and were so excited that the 
could not sleep at all. They set off for the palace early next moming 
It had been a long time since Nang Chanta had left her home, and 
she was wondering how her parents would react when they saw 
her and her husband. She need not have worried for the king and 
queen were only too happy to have her back and all was forgiven. 
As part of her dowry the king presented them a beautiful palace, 


servants and riches. 


= See 
Nang: Miss/Lady 


Yae Sengchi 


ng, while the second one y 
and lazy, They were both bless 


en One day Yae Sengchi’s father called his two wives and said 

ave a strong urge to eat pasa today. Go and ish while 
eee KE y: So and get some fish while 
The two wives set out for the village 
wife amb 


pond with their fishing 
the other women and whi 


led along laughing and gossiping 
ling away her time. The elder wife 


ee 
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hing basket from one end of the Pond ty 
diligently <h time she took it out of the water and shook it, she 
the other. Eac ah her basket was filled with fish, 

found a fish or two. abe home,” she called out to the Second 


« n sister - 
pes eee under a shady tree chatting away with her 
who wa 


dragged her fis 


wife 
aia” d wife did not net a single fish, and her fishing 
The ae che had not gone into the water. Not wantin 
basket was dry, for in front of her husband, she walked up to the 
to cut a sorry figure You must be tired sister. Let me car. 


+ wife and sweetly said, “ a . 
patei ii ane and you can take mine.” The first wife was 
rele tired and gladly exchanged her heavy basket with the 


Spip woman hurried home after telling the first wife 
to rest awhile. She tousled her hair and huffed and puffed while 
entering the house. Her husband, meanwhile, had collected the 
herbs and was busy whittling bamboo sticks to skewer and smoke 
the fish. 
“Your elder wife was so busy gossiping that she had no time 
to go fishing,” she lied. “Look at my basket. Look at all the fish I 
got today.” 

The second wife had poisoned the husband's mind against 
the first wife to such an extent that he was fuming with rage. He 
could hardly wait for her to return home. When she did, he tipped 
her basket and saw that it was empty. “You lazy good for nothing 
woman!” he shouted angrily. “I sent you to catch fish and not to 
gossip.” He beat her with such ferocity that the poor woman fell 
down unconscious and succumbed to her injuries, 

SP > aoe except for poor Yae Sengchi. The second 
the villagers who aes ee ae le 
me for the cremation. Many months later, 


With th : 
ith the elder wife Sone, the second wife began ill treating 
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Yae Sengchi. She treated her like a slave and gave her scraps of 
leftover food to eat. While it was Yae Sengchi who did all the work, 
Esengtum would make a great show of being busy while actually 


doing nothing much. 


One day as the two sisters were pounding paddy into rice, Yae Sengchi's 
pestle began to sing, “Tum-tum khung! Good fortune and fine garments 


will soon be yours! Tum-tum khung!” 
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were pounding paddy into a 
ng, “Tum-tum khung! Good fort 
sing - 

x surs! Tum-tum khung! 


P sters 
Jay as the two SI 
Jne E $ 
” pestle ee 
n ve y | 
ssl o started singing, but its words Wer, 
e to 


t 
k! Days of labour and hardship are in store 


' 
Une 
Yace Sengeht $ 
fine garmen l 

E sengtum’s pest 
n hi i 
different. “Tum 


a1” 
sak! . 
for you! Tum-tum $ fe who was nearby overheard the Si 
OF | rife 
} ond w 


ie wee Sengechil” she shouted. “Exchange Your 


he ; 
ie” Yae Sengchi dutifully obeyed he 
h Es 


and 


"Bing 


pestle wit 


stepmother. ition “Tum-tum khung! Good fortune and fine 
Still the = be yours! Tum-tum khung! 
will soo d ng “Tum-tum sak! Days of labou 


n” 
! Tum-tum sak! 


_ ga pestle sa 

-n are in store for you 

se p x ERA grabbed the pestle from Yae Sengchi and 
e sec 


ith it. “Since the pestles think so hj hly 
hit PE hae work for you!” She stalked a a 
you, 1e 
Esengtum in eon G dizzy from the blow to her head, but she had 
Yae eas sort all the rice on her own. After all the work 
to pound, 5 sat on the banks of the lotus pond and cried her 
er child her mother had often brought her to the lotus 
wat later sit on the grassy bank and watch her mother 
pond. She th water and collect lotus stems for their meal, Her 
e TE sometimes pluck a beautiful lotus flower and stick 
ey her ear. Those were happy days and she wept at the 
were gone. 
= ek dl ee she heard her mother's voice 
comforting her. Surprised, she looked around and saw a golden 
i erging from the water. 
E ie to fear. It is me, your dear mother who 
has taken this form so that I may be close to you,” Nang Tag a 
said. The tortoise came up to Yae Sengchi and placed its head o 
her lap. Yae Sengchi hugged the tortoise and felt much re 4 
After that, whenever Yae Sengchi had any spare time off, 


r ang 


OO CC 
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“Wear it to you 


cousin’s weddin 


8: Her stepmother and Es 
for the wedd 


engtum had already left 
her new clothes. At the 
tiful Yae Sengchi looked 
tricate patterns on her 
Uisitive woman went to 


“Where did you get t 
silver to buy them? Or di 
up!” she demanded, pulli 

Yae Sengchi remain 


no one by that name 
ow. 
Yae Sengchi replied. 


give you expensive clothes?” the 
stepmother taunted. “Who is she to you?” 


Yae Sengchi did not answer. 

The stepmother thought it over and came to the conclusion 
t could be none other than the first wife who had come back 
e form of a tortoise. She now had to find a way to get rid of 
golden tortoise and so she plotted and planned till her 


that i 
in th 
the 


me up W! 


+ mind & 
scheming eked woman bri 


s the gold attress 
help her capture the g oken clay under her m andla 
tohe r 


d and turne 


der her mat x 
g and groaning, 


c tosse 


home sh 
clay un 
moaniın 
bedside. 


“Oh, what pain! My 
poor bones are breakin ” 
she groaned. “If only Chow 
Ya were here to cure me,” 
Her husband was quick to 
react. He took Yae Sengchj 
aside. 

“Quick! Your Mother 
moans in pain,” he said, 
“Run and fetch Chow Ya at 
once.” Chow Ya came well 
prepared with his odds and 
ends carefully tucked in his 
bag. Holding a bowl of water 
in his hand, he proceeded to 
chant a magic spell, as he 
looked the patient over, 

| Turning to the 
husband he said, “She needs 

to eat the flesh of the golden tortoise that lives in the lotus pond 
Only then will she recover! Other than that, I see no hope at al 

The doting husband thanked Chow Ya profusely and paid 

him a handsome amount of money for his trouble. He immediately 

sent word out to all the villagers that he would reward the person 

who got him the golden tortoise from the lotus pond. “I must have 

it for my wife,” he said. “If she does not eat the flesh of the tortoise 


T 
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she will surely die.” Yae Sen 
mother, She carried her fis 
to hide in it, 


gchi ran to the lotus pond to warn her 
hing basket along and told her mother 


All the villagers took their fishing baskets and went to the 
pond in a bid to catch the tortoise. They searched high and low 
but no one was able to catch the tortoise, let alone get a glimpse 
of it. All except Yae Sengchi. The tortoise hid in her fishing basket 
and each time Yae Sengchi lifted her basket alittle she found Nang 


Tao Kham inside, Yae Sengchi would quickly lower her basket 
into the water and after a 


while she kept her basket 
in the water without lifting 
it. Some of the villagers 
grew suspicious and forced 
her to lift her basket out of 
the water. They found the 
tortoise hiding inside and 
took it to her father, 

“Please do not kill it,” 
Yae Sengchi pleaded. “It 
has done us no harm.” 

“Why? Is the tortoise 
more important to you 
than your mother? You 
foolish girl,” her father 
scolded her. “Now go and 
fetch the firewood,” 

The stepmother who 
overheard the conversation from her b 
the turn of events, She got out of bed a 
personally supervise the cookin 
Nang Tao Kham and threw her into an iron 
Sengchi to light the fire, Amid tears and fut 
girl reluctantly obeyed. As the 
Nang Tao Kham cried out, “ 


ed was very pleased with 
nd came to the kitchen to 
g- Both husband and wife lifted 


pot and ordered Yae 
ile protests, the poor 
water in the pot began to steam, 
Help! My ankles are on fire.” 
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-hi qui it back. ; 
Yae SEN d her to aia ” Nang Tao Kham Cried ou 
SO ; 
her stepmo „my belly 1S 


ing log out but h 
. ull the burning er 
in tried to P 


it back. 
hi aga dher to put i : 
Yae ae immediate reached my heart,” the tortoise 
stepm the he ied 

“Have mercy, ime and die 4 w 2 

last tim i d the tortoise was Cook 
: : ly for the d boiled an ed 

cried faint bubbled an 

The water 


; husband and Esengtum ate the 
erved. The ame did not eat any food that day. 
meat with sa S a Ree ace wp. T 
She cried and cri rtoise was dead, the second wi © announced 

Now that the to uch better. She secretly got rid of aj the 
that she was ea Fe under her mattress and dusted her bed 
broken bits of clay i red, Yae Sengchi was made to toil al] da 
In the days that fol TR critical supervision. Whenever her 
long under her EEN visit her friends, she would go to the lotus 
eons ae d hoping that her mother would make an 
a appearance but it was all in vain, 

“Mother! Mother! Where are you?” 

Yae Sengchi called out from the grassy 
bank. There was no reply. 

She lifted the lotus leaves one by 
one. “Little fishes, have you seen my 
dear mother? Have you seen Nang 
Tao Kham?” The fishes darted out of 
sight for they had not forgotten the 
day the entire village turned their calm 
and quiet lotus pond into a muddyhell 
searching for Nang Tao Kham. 

“If you happen to see Nang Ta 
Kham, tell her I shall come E 
tomorrow,” Yae Sengchi told the 


fishes. 


and s 
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Then one day, a 
sitting on the bank of the | 


As soon as Yae Sen 
stepmother whipped her 
again without permissio 
Sengchi at the lotus pond 
the village and found out 


gchi stepped into the h 
with a cane, forbidding her to go out 


n. When the prince failed to see Yae 
the following day, 


her name and whe 


ouse her angry 


he made enquiries in 


accept her as a bride, 
“Lam here for Y. 


ae Sengchi and not her sister,” he said, 
Seeing that the 


re was little she could do, the 
greedy stepmother demanded a large amount 
of gold and silver a 


s bride price from the a 
Prince before she 


gave her approval, SOD N 
Having married the prince, Yae Sengchi <9 SS SST 
was at last free of her stepmothers Ų 
cruelty. Her husband’s kind and 
considerate nature made Yae Sengchi 
consider herself very fortunate and 
blessed. Inspite of having scores of 
Servants to wait on her, Yae Sengchi 
Personally looked after her husband’s 
comforts. She also took an interest in 
the welfare of the ordinary people and 
won their hearts, 
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ppiness, an eal il] 
Cn aE bes only E na aay 
a ; 
forget the bad. Three patapa a Eai He ne i 
me peers! ing that his ‘i was so eager to go, he 
eae arrangements efi: Bee's home she w 


Aa chi arr 
When a hens wrongly Jed to believe that all was well 
í ! 


That night the stepmother poisoned her and after making sail 
irl was dead, buried her in the garden, 
that a a a day the stepmother dressed Esengtum in he 
hae aunt and jewelry and sent Hf to the ule with strie 
instructions to keep herself veiled at all times. S he tutored he 
daughter on what to say and do so as to fool the prince, The Prince 
was surprised to find his wife back so soon and wondered why her 
face was covered. When he demanded an explanation she told him 
that a fortune teller had advised her to veil herself for a year or bad 
luck would befall them. 

As the days passed, the prince noticed that his wife did not 
take any interest in tending to his needs and comforts, She 
preferred to laze around the whole day ordering the servants about, 
Her behaviour was in total contrast to that of Yae Sengchi. He 
could bear it no longer and decided to find out for himself, He 
pulled the veil off. 

“What is the meaning of this?” He demanded, surprised upon 
seeing Esengtum instead of his beloved wife. “Where is Yae 


a 
In her new found h 


warmly receiv 


Sengchi?” 

“Yae Sengchi had gone away so mother made me take her 
place,” Esengtum replied. 

“What has your wicked mother done to my wife?” the prince 
demanded. 

Esengtum had no answer to that. She could see that the 
prince was very, very angry and became fearful. The prince put 
two and two together and came to the conclusion that the 


> tena 
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the palace bearing a 
a n-law has sent 


ie husband and wife were eager to see what the basket 
i ained. They excitedly pulled the cover off and their hearts 
roze upon seeing their lifeless daughter. The shock was too much 


for them. The husband fell down i 
wn . 3 
wife went mad with Bet 1n a swoon and died, while the 


eae A Be 
Pasa: Fish soup; Tao Kham: Golden tortoise; 


Tum-tum: Pound; Sak: y 
Khung: Garments ound; Sak: Pestle; 


Ai Khan 


ing better than to laze all day Under a Shaq 
loved nothing 
i Khan 


. y 
3 fferings from the 
l discarded food o Nearh 
Aire eating the z} fruit that fell down from the tree 7 
le and the over ripe 
temp 


work for a living. At night and ON raj 
oa ee on a little hillock on the outskirts v 
ay 
the city. le of the kingdom were terrorized by a man eatin 
The ae strayed from its own land. From snatchin 
Phephai ie eople in lonely areas, the Phephai began showin 
eer es and towns. The situation became so bad that 
up in ah ai d to overcome their fears and Set rid of the 
the ee ood. They formed groups and kept a look out for 
Phephai or ae aa spears, arrows and swords if he did happen 
ae. an encounter, the Phephai was injured and ip 
i confusion forgot to use his magic. While eee n, a 4 
a cave and ran towards it for cover. It happened to be Ai Khan's 
cave. Ai Khan was lying down at the mouth of the cave E 
eze. 
X ae help me,” the Phephai begged. “A mob is after my 
life. Save me from them and I promise to give you anything you 
ss A on inside. I don’t feel like moving,” Ai se: i, 
The Phephai needed no further invitation. He stepped o 
Khan and went into hiding deep within the cave. oad 
Soon a large group of men armed with weapons app 


Have you seen a Phephai pas th a 
Sa Phai pass this way?” they 


frequent travels, 


One day while travelling abroad, 
banks of a river and killed a wild boar. 
the meat, five comely maidens car 
Without uttering a single word the 
the fire, thereby putting it off, 

When the princes 
arrogantly and said, “ 
have not taken our permissi 

“Well, in that ca 
eldest prince asked. 


they pitched camp on the 
As they sat down to roast 
rying waterpots came along. 
five girls poured water over 


se may we take your permission now?” the 


“Only on one condition, We challenge you to a plate fight. 
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ly be made 
hey should only ; of 
a anih day,” the eldes, 


22 / LEN 


ant bu 


e 
amare is roy’ stadium on the sev 
tus | 
d. The challeng engers to all parts of the kingdom 
ne to any strangers. Those who did 
s e circumstances, the three 


hin that kingdom, 


princess sal 
The princesses 


to tell p hed, Under thes 


would be gaye to buy a single plate wit 


hout plate 
att iG up, they would be labelled 
I 


worried that they went hungry for two days, 

ing the predicament the princes were In, At Khan wert 

Seeing the p! J, “Don't worry masters. I know a way out. Just 

up to them and ari come money to buy a horse so that I can go 

we Sead plates.” The princes gave m the thoneyiiay 
oak desperate enough to try Sheed j ET, 

Ai Khan went to a horse trader with the largest stables in the 

city and was shown the best horses. He walked from one end of 

the stable to the other, inspecting each and very: korse) until he 

came to the last one in the corner. It was the thinnest, ugliest horse 

he had ever seen. Its coat was dull and it looked like it had not 


cowards. They were SO 


eaten in days. ; i 
“Don't they give you any food? You certainly look funny,” Ai 


Khan said to the horse. 

“Looks are deceptive,” replied the horse. “If my owner knew 
my capabilities he would treat me better.” 

“What are you capable of doing that other horses can’t?” 
asked Ai Khan. 

“I can fly and reach any destination in an instant,” the horse 
replied, “An ordinary horse would take three months to travel the 
distance I could cover in a blink.” 

“So what are you doing here?” asked Ai Khan. “What’s 
stopping you from flying away.” 

“Tam too weak at the moment. If you take me with you and 
fs nals well, I will take you anywhere you wish,” the horse 
vm “tan went to the horse trader and told him he wanted to 
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buy the thin horse. 

“Are you crazy? I have the best horses and yet you prefer that 
skinny one?” the man asked. Seeing that Ai khan was determined 
to take the thin horse, the trader sold it to him at a good bargain. 

When the princes saw the horse they were dismayed. “Have 
you gone mad?” the eldest prince remarked. “What do you hope 
to achieve with this?” 

“Be patient master,” Ai Khan replied. “This animal is our only 
hope.” 

For the next three days Ai Khan diligently fed and watered 
the horse. He clipped its tail, bathed and brushed it till its coat 
took ona shine. At the end of the third day, the horse looked well 
groomed and healthy. 

“I am ready to take you wherever you wish to go, master,” 
the horse told him. Ai Khan mounted the horse and told it to take 
him back to his kingdom. The very next moment he found himself 
at the palace gates. He met the king and informed him about the 
whereabouts of his sons and the problems they were facing. The 
king told Ai Khan to check the royal store and take as many plates 
as he needed. 

Ai Khan walked into the store. There was a huge cupboard, 
the shelves of which were stacked with the best china. He went to 
the cupboard and gave it a sound kick. The plates tinkled and 
wobbled about. One of them shouted, “I can defeat ten thousand 
plates.” Ai khan removed the plate from the shelf and put it in his 
bag. 

Another plate shouted, “That’s nothing! I can defeat a 
hundred thousand plates.” Ai Khan promptly took that one too. 

Yet another plate shouted, “I’m the best! I can defeat a 
thousand times more than a hundred thousand plates.” Ai 
Khan took the third plate and rushed back to the princes. Their 
faces fell when they saw that Ai Khan had only three plates with 
him, 

“Don’t worry masters. Leave it to me,” Ai Khan told them. 
They had no option but to leave it all to Ai Khan. Armed with 
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nt to the stadium at the app d time 
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Jates, they 


cep The princesses sat on the op Site 
their thre their seats. ds of plates of all shapes and Sizes 


aw that the princes Carried 


24 / 


were cartloa 


shind them hed when they $ 


cesses laug 
The prince aod sounded to announce the 
A Hi fight, the eldest prince held up his Plate 
o late of the first princess. Hers broke, He hit 
gi broke too. The second princess came 
fare better. The next Sa and the next 
i and plates lay scattered in pieces o 
and the next until o Ea ra cracked. It was now tim k for 
the ground. The i come forward. His plate broke after smashin 
the Se ad plates. Finally the third prince took Up the 
ja ari and went on smashing plate after pite till there Were 
z more plates left in the entire kingdom. ike Princesses had tg 
5 it defeat amidst the mounds of broken china. 
a ces king who had watched the contest was greatly impressed 
by the three princes and offered them his daughters in Marriage, 
The eldest was married off to Ai Khan. Each princess was given a 
portion of the kingdom as dowry. Ai Khan now lived in a luxurious 
palace and his horse was kept in a roomy stable. He also kept a cat 
and a dog as pets, 


commencement 
and hit it against 
the second plate. T 
forward but could not 


eee 


One day while Ai Khan and his wife were having their meal, the 
cat and dog were arguing loudly outside, 

“My master loves me more because he lets me sleep on the 
bed while you are made to sleep outside,” the cat purred., 

“He loves me more because he takes me everywhere he goes 
and leaves you home,” the dog growled back. 

“Tf that is so, then why do I get all the fish and meat while 
ou only get the bones?” the cat mewed. 

Finding the whole conversation amusing, Ai Khan could not 


A 
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suppress his laughter. The surprised wife took offence for she was 
certain her husband was laughing at her expense. She demanded 
an explanation. 

Ai Khan couldn not tell her why because of his promise to 
the Phephai.On the other hand his wife would be annoyed if he 
did not tell her. He was in a dilemma. He told his wife, “I cannot 
tell you the real reason because if] do, we cannot remain together.” 
His wife was all the more curious and not being one to give up so 
easily she kept on insisting till he told her to follow him to the 
stable if she wanted to know the truth, He mounted his horse and 
held a whip in his hand. 

Looking down at his bewildered wife, Ai Khan said, “Believe 
me, I was not laughing at you. I was merely laughing over what 
the cat and dog were arguing about. No one knows it but I can 
actually understand the animal language.” 

As soon as he had finished his sentence, he heard the 
Phephai’s thunderous laugh. “You have broken your promise and 
I have come to keep mine!” 


seas. He often thought of his wife and what she must be doing. 
One day as Ai Khan was strolling on the deck he heard voices 
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large gems atop the Mast 


saw two : 
other as to Which one of 


he sa 
re, Looking an with one an 


th of the hes 
oe wasbette™ a backto life,” one of them boasted, The 
the «Į can bring the dea Jo better. Jf someone puts me in his 


“J can 5 P 
torted, r he wishes to 80. 


x Ai Khan climbeq u 
ight when ae stones. He put the transporter Stone 
Ove ped himself back to the spot where his hors, 

ais made his wish then he found himself Next 
lay. No sooner ha ppellthe inert horse with the life giving Stone 
to his horse. s HA came back to life. With both stones safely in 
p lo a A ae mounted his faithful horse and flew 

is po 1 

napia way Ai Khan saw the Phephai lying dead on the beach, 
I pan if the stone is powerful enough to bring him back to life, he 
thought to himself and alighted next to the Phep hai. He rubbed 
the stone against the Phephai's hest and to his surprise the 
Phephai came back to life. The Phephai had a dead for a long 
time and was extremely hungry. It stretched out its hand to catch 
hold of Ai Khan. 

“Ungrateful wretch!” shouted Ai Khan, “I bring you back iG 
life and you still want to eat me? Don’t you realize if I can bring 
you back to life I can also kill you again?” The Phephai realized 
his folly and begged forgiveness. He quickly disappeared and was 
never heard of again. 

Ai Khan flew back home to his wife, who had given him up 
for dead. He showed his wife the magic stones and related his 

adventures, 

“With these stones in our possession, we could live forever 
and go wherever our fancy takes us,” Ai Khan told his wife. They 
travelled to all corners of the earth and grew wrinkled with age 
3 because of the stone that gave them eternal life they lived on 
and on. 


One day Ai Khan passed a comment, which he thought his 
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wife would find amusing. “You have more lines on your face than 
the number of hairs on your head,” he told her. 

Far from being amused she was angry and hurt at her husband 
for speaking to her in such a manner, She took the two stones and 
threw them into the sea. As soon as she did that, both husband 
and wife fell down dead. Their bodies turned into dust and were 
scattered by the wind. As for the two stones, they lie at the bottom 
of the sea. 


e 
Phephai: Demon, Ogre; Khan: Lazy 
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é the Three Suitors 
Naná Pham 


hrewd and opportunistic girl who liye 
s 


Tang Pham sua all by herself. There were three Young men 
Ness village who tried to woo her. Nang Pha 
from a near 


of them and used her wiles to get the Young 
a couraged all three 
nds for her. 
men to run erra isited her in the mornings and would fetch the 
oe. coat and tend to her vegetable garden, Hokhan 
water from He iin afternoons and chop the firewood for her, 
NA i come at night and keep watch while she slept, 
Kangkhun wou ke sweetly to all three of them and sent them on 
wang ee it was time for the other to arrive, This 
ae bh caries! continued for a while. One day she 
ey a vie her verandah was on the verge of collapse and in 
a need of repairs. When she asked her three suitors to get 
S ea required for the job, they were more than eager to 
i R you are in the jungle cutting the bamboo, eh 
you a delicious meal of chicken and rice. Start at E a 
when you have cut ten poles you can come and collect your lunch, 
told Tam Leng, 
P To Hokham A said, “Start at daybreak and after you hawe 
cut fifteen poles you can come and collect your lunch. uit 
Kangkhun was instructed to collect his lunch after rf 
cut twenty poles, In this way none of them would know an 
about the other, 


din, 
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The next morning Nang Pham began Preparing lunch for the 
three men. She cooked chicken in bamboo shoot gravy and divided 
it neatly into three Portions, which she then wrapped in leaves. 
Wrapping a ball of rice for each one of her suitors, 
and waited for the young men to collect their meal, 

Tam Leng, Hokham and Kangkhun started off at daybreak 
and met at the forest, Quite by chance they had all decided to cut 
bamboo from the same grove. They exchanged polite conversation 
and went about their work, Tam Leng left the grove after he had 
cut ten poles, collected his lunch and resumed his work. Hokham 
went for his lunch after cutting fifteen poles and Kangkhun went 
only after he had cut twenty poles. Since they all came at different 
times, none of them met at Nang Pham’s house. 

It was high noon when the three men decided to sit down 
and share their meal. Tam Leng opened his leaf and the aroma of 
the bamboo shoot assailed his nostrils. “My girl friend has given 
me a chicken leg in bamboo shoot gravy,” he declared proudly. 
“No one can cook as well as her.” 

“Mine too has given me a dish similar to yours,” Hokham 
said. “Chicken leg in bamboo shoot gravy.” 


“How strange! Mine too is chicken in bamboo shoot 
but minus the leg portion,” 


“Let us see if this leg 
said jokingly, picking up h 
next to Kangkhun’s piece. Hokham 


she sat down 


gravy, 


“What is your girlfriend’s name?” Tam Leng asked the other 
two. 


E 
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id. They all went 
» Hokham said to 
v teach her P cherwith them, They decidea 
“Lets 3 i 


ity and took turns carp: 
ket in the city ane 
ffatthes* ae was no eee long 
the young men a he shade o 


nd cool breeze soon t 
t the warm sun a 
regain their strength, jo sleep. The owner of the e field 
the three tired ae his crop. Seeing the “aa s “ping Men 
ae ae went forward and asked the girl what they 
and the girl, 


were doing there. 


no lightweight and before long the young men were 
ms i their heavy burden. 
exhauste 
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“Iam on my way to the ci 
pointing to the sleeping men, 


« 


ty to sell these slaves,” she said, 


me to get up and work. I didn’t pay 
to watch you sleep all day!” 
Tam Leng, 


poking them with a stick, telli 
their swords and chased the s 


“She has tricked us again. This time we won't spare her. We 
must finish her off for good!” Kangkhun declared angrily. 
Meanwhile, 


Nang Pham had reached home and was plotting 
ree men. Knowing they would come back for her 


she prepared food and drinks mixed with a 
poisonous herb and waited. When the 


y barged in through her door 
she very sweetly exclaimed, “I was expecting you all to come, so 
I've prepared some food and d 


tinks. Come, let us eat first and 
then discuss what we have to do,” 


sooner or later, 


was walking along the 
hat soon had Konmuk 


“Why are you crying sister?” 


‘Tve lost my dear husband 
his grave,” she sobbed. Konmuk 


he asked in a concerned manner, 
and I cannot even carry him to 
thought it was an opportunity 
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ic ney. a» 
some io Gi pay me for y ee said 
* replied. à 
whatever you ask, Nae a Rea him 4 1: 
“TI pay yor carried Tam Leng’s body a A aaa: little 
ET ese In the meantime Nang or oa Out 
y Ji i A and went down to dirty her eet Ee et Mud, 
sfc ote ie steps with muddy feet leaving her footprints al 
She walke randah. 

over the ar oi gies back to collect his Payment, she 
pee muddy footprints near the body and wept, “You 
pointed i ried him in a shallow grave. That’s why he has walke 
must oes aie muk looked at the muddy footprints and believe 4 


for him to earn 


«J'Il bury him for you 


back hom 


g “What should we do now?” Konmuk asked her, 


“I think you should take him and EHOW him into the river” 
Nang Pham suggested. “The uon will carry him downstream 
and he won't be able to walk back. 

Konmuk picked up the body and made his way down towards 
the river, As soon as Konmuk left with Hokham’s body, she quickiy 
brought out Kangkhun’s body and splashed it with a pot full of 
water. When Konmuk returned after throwing the body into the 
river, he was amazed to see that there was a body lying on the 
verandah drenched in water. 

“He has come back from the river,” she wailed. “This time 
please burn him so that he is gone for good,” 


Konmuk carried the body to the cremation ground and — 


burned it. This time he made sure that the job was thorough. 
Totally exhausted from ferrying the bodies to their graves, 
Konmuk wiped his brow and started walking towards Nang 
Pham’s house to collect his payment. 

A farmer had just finished setting his fields on fire and was 
returning home covered with soot. Konmuk saw the farmer and 
ran towards him shouting, “It’s you again! I buried you and you 
came back. I threw you into the river and you managed to come 
back. Now you have come back after I had just burned you.” 
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around to watch them. 

“Why are the two of you fighting?” 
asked after they were forcibly separated 

“He's not a man but a ghost. He keeps coming back from the 
grave,” Konmuk pointed his finger at the farmer, 

“He’s a mad man I tell you!” the farmer shouted back. There 
were a few people who knew the farmer and they demanded an 
explanation from Konmuk, 

Konmuk related the events of the day and led them all to 
Nang Pham’s house, Nang Pham pretended she did not know 
Konmuk. “I have never seen him before,” she lied. Konmuk then 
led them to Tam Leng’s grave, Realizing she was cornered, Nang 
Pham tried to escape but was caught and brought before the village 
council. After she was pronounced guilty of murder, the angry 


villagers put her in a bamboo basket and threw her into the fast 
flowing river. 


someone from the crowd 
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W A Pem Samlo 


little village on the banks of a mighty river, there lived 
E a little ` ife and five daughters. They were a happy family 
farmer, his is iver flooded its banks and swallowed the Village 
until one day, BA and four daughters were-washed away by a 
Cee the farmer and his youngest daughter Wo Pem the 
only survivors in the family. The oats: later mead a beautify 
but wicked woman who had no intention of Playing mother tg 
someone else’s child except her own daughter Oak Pin, 

Wo Pem and Oak Pin were two very different individuals 

Oak Pin was very quick but her work was slipshod. She was selfish 
and demanding, always bullying Wo Pem and making fun of her, 
Wo Pem on the other hand was a good-natured girl who did her 
work slowly and diligently. As a result she was labelled a slow 
coach and a dullard, while her younger sister was praised for her 
efficiency. 

Wo Pem’s father was growing old and his failing health did 
not permit him to plough the fields any more. 

“T think it is time we got our children married and let our 
sons-in-law help us with our work,” he said to his wife. 

Let us get our daughter Oak Pin married off to Samlo,” the 
stepmother suggested. “He has no parents and is very hard 
working. He can live here with us.” 

Wo Pem’s father went to 
incle. “We would like Saml 
vith us,” he said. 


Samlo’s house and spoke to his 
o as a son-in-law and have him live 
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“It is for Samlo to decide,” the uncle answered. Samlo 


willingly agreed to the Proposal for he thought Wo Pem would 
make a good wife. 


Wo Pem’s father went home a 
to his wife. Instead of being happy, 
chosen Wo Pem and not her daug 
good husband. Both husband and 
Samlo would do the heavy work, | 
Pem. He was also an ideal so 
responsibility and spending time talking to his in-laws. 

The stepmother could not bear to see the two of them 
together. Her feelings towards Wo Pem grew more bitter by the 


day. “If only I could get rid of her,” she thought. “Why should Wo 


Pem be happy when my poor daughter still remains unmarried?” 


“Samlo is nothing but his wife’s servant,” Oak Pin would say 
unkindly for Wo Pem to hear. No decent man in the village wanted 
to marry Oak Pin because of her quarrelsome nature. Matters 
worsened when Wo Pem was expecting her first child. Samlo was 
even more attentive to his wife and this only infuriated the 
stepmother further, 

The jealous woman would scold her for no reason 
whatsoever, telling her what a slow and useless person she was, 
Samlo had no idea that Wo Pem was ill treated and disliked by 
her stepmother, for the cunning woman was double faced, In front 
of her son-in-law she was all sugar and honey but the moment his 
back was turned she showed her true colours. Wo Pem suffered in 
silence for she did not want to burden Samlo with her problems, 
The stepmother’s evil mind worked overtime, trying to think of 
ways to get rid of Wo Pem without arousing anyone’s suspicion, 
At last she thought she had the perfect plan. She took a long strip 
of cane and whittled one side of it till it was as sharp as a blade. 
She rolled it and hid it among her baskets so that no one sawit. 

One day when Samlo had gone fishing, the stepmother sent 
Wo Pem to the river to fetch water. While Wo Pem was filling the 
waterpot, her stepmother quickly tied the strip of cane to the 


nd happily related everything 
she was furious, for Samlo had 
hter. Samlo proved to be a very 
wife enjoyed working together. 
eaving the lighter work for Wo 
n-in-law, shouldering all the 
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ge upward. After her evi] d 


d e 
the sharpened € and shut the door. Wg «d 


keeping oom ie 
handrail, she went to her ? ith a pot of water resting on bal 
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The Milky Way 


A very long time ago, there lived a beautiful girl by the n 
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*pensive gifts from far off shores, 


him to bring her a talking bird 
He travelle 
but could not fi 
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d far and wide looking for a bird that could talk 
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t out to do. He finally visited a country where talking 
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Nang Sanleng was very happy and began teaching it to speak 
in Khamti. Her father called the goldsmith and had a special 
golden cage made for the bird, The cage hung in the courtyard 
near a lily pond just outside her room, Nang Sanleng spent long 
happy hours talking to the mynah and fed and watered it herself, 
not trusting her servants to take care of it. She was careful to lock 
the door of the cage and keep the golden key in her person, lest it 
fly away. 

Nang Sanleng loved going for a stroll along the riverbank 
not far from her house. The current was very swift especially 
towards the other side, preventing anyone in the village from 
venturing too far out on their boats. 

Then one day, as Nang Sanleng took her usual walk along 
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Sanleng was very happy and began teaching it to speak in Khamti, 
Nang 


the riverbank, she saw something or rather someone riding the 
waves. It seemed to be heading towards her. That someone turned 
out to be a handsome youth on a monstrous crocodile. He must be 
a magician from a far off island, she thought. Who else could cross 
the waves and reach this far? 

The youth dismounted and approached her, “My name is 
Chow Shwetakung,” he said by way of introduction. “J live across 
the river,” 

Nang Sanleng was flattered by the look of admiration in the 
handsome stranger's eyes, They made small talk, unmindful of the 
time until darkness shrouded them. 

Nang Sanleng became aware of the lateness of the hour and 
exclaimed, “I must take your leave or my mother will come looking 
for me.” 

Chow Shwetakung reluctantly took his leave, but not before 
both promised to Meet again the following day. He walked to the 
river and slapped the water three times with his magic cane. The 
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waters churned and from its swirlin 


g depths emerged his reptilian 
mount. Chow Shwetakung leapt up 


on the crocodile, waved to her 
and disappeared from view. Nang Sanleng went home flushed with 
happiness and dreamed of the handsome young man she had just 
met, 

True to his word, Chow Shwetakung was waiting for Nang 
Sanleng by the river the next day. From then onward they met 
every single day and soon their friendship blossomed into love. 
Nang Sanleng could not keep her love a secret for long. She 
confided in her childhood friend. The friend in turn became 
impatient to have a glimpse of the mysterious stranger who had 
cast a spell on Nang Sanleng. 

“Will your parents agree to let you marry a stranger from an 
unknown land?” the friend was curious to know. 

“My parents have never refused me anything,” Nang Sanleng 
replied confidently, 


“What about his parents?” the friend asked, “Will they send 
a proposal for you?” 

Nang Sanleng was taken aback for she did not even know 
anything about his family. What if his parents decided against the 
marriage? 

“Please go and meet him,” she told her friend. “Find out from 
him whether he is serious about marrying me. I must know.” 

When the friend set eyes on Chow Shwetakung, she fell in 
love with him and became extremely jealous of Nang Sanleng, She 
asked Chow Shwetakung, “Why do you always carry a cane?” 

“I use it to summon the crocodile,” Chow Shwetakung 
replied, “It is a special cane,” 

“Only a brave man like you can subdue a monster such as 
the one you ride on,” she said in admiring tones. “How do you 
manage to do that?” 

Chow Shwetakung was flattered. “It is because I do not let 
any girl lay her head on my arms. IfI let that happen, I would lose 
my power,” He confessed, This was all that the friend needed to 
hear, If she could not get him, neither could her friend, - 
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on Chow Shwetakung’s little finger and felt 
reassured. 
Next day when Chow Shwetakung 
slapped the water with his cane the 
crocodile did not appear. He 
thrashed the waves till the cane 
grew limp but the crocodile was 
nowhere to be seen. Seeing that 
he had lost his powers, Chee 
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river. Nang Sanleng waited for him and when his absence grew 
longer, she began to think that he had forgotten her. She went to 
the riverbank every day, straining her eyes over the crashing waves 
but there was no sign of Chow Shwetakung. It seemed like her 
love had been a dream after all. 

On the other side of the river, Chow Shwetakung wandered 
around lost in his thoughts. The mynah that nested under his roof 
felt sorry for him. “Why are you sad, my friend?” it asked, 

“I cannot cross the river to meet my beloved. I wonder if she 
still thinks of me,” Chow Shwetakung sighed and looked at the 
bird, “You can fly wherever you wish to go. Will you carry a 
message for me to my dear Nang Sanleng?” 

The bird agreed and with Chow Shwetakung’s letter in its 
beak, soared above the clouds and crossed the wide river to where 
Nang Sanleng lived. It perched on the roof of Nang Sanleng’s 
house and called out her name, “Nang Sanleng! Nang Sanleng!” 

“Who are you?” the female mynah chirped. “How do you 
know my mistress by her name?” Hearing her voice the male bird 
looked down and saw a pretty mynah inside a cage from which 
hung a golden lock. 

“What. are you doing behind those bars?” he asked, for he 
had never encountered a bird in a cage before. 

“This is my home,” the female bird replied, “I have lived here 
all my life.” 

“Oh, you poor thing! I truly pity you.” The male bird said. 
“How do you spend your time inside your little cage? Does your 
mistress ever let you out?” 

“My mistress is very kind. She gives me everything I need, so 
Ineed not venture out,” the female bird replied. 

“Well, then you know nothing about life,” the male bird said. 
“Where is your mistress? I have a letter for her from Chow 
Shwetakung.” 

At that moment Nang Sanleng came out to feed her bird. 
She stopped in her tracks when she saw the male bird with an 
envelope in its beak. The bird dropped the letter at her feet and 
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bird made up its mind to put an end to the suffering of his little 
friend, even if it meant deception. 

“Chow Shwetakung is planning to elope with Nang Sanleng,” 
the male mynah revealed when he came again the following day. 

“That means we shall all live together in your home,” the 
female mynah said happily. She was certain that her mistress would 
never leave her behind. Her friend was doubtful. 

“How can you be so sure? Even if she took you along, do you 
think your mistress will ever let you out of your cage? We can 
never be together unless you escape,” the male bird said. 

That day he did not hand over the letter to Nang Sanleng, 
but instead took it back. Chow Shwetakung was busy building a 
strong boat to take him across the river. When he saw that the 
bird had carried his letter back he asked, “Did you not give my 
letter to Nang Sanleng?” 

“Nang Sanleng is no more,” the mynah lied. “She is dead and 
gone forever.” 

It dropped the unopened letter to the ground and flew away. 
Overcome with grief, Chow Shwetakung took his own life. The 
mynah then flew across the river to Nang Sanleng’s house to 
inform her about Chow Shwetakung’s death. 

It waited for Nang Sanleng to come out and open the door 
of the cage. As soon as she put her hand in to put the food inside, 
the male bird flew down from the branch above to perch on the 
top of the cage. “Chow Shwetakung is dead,” it said. “He will never 
write again.” Nang Sanleng stood rooted to the spot, the colour 
draining off her pretty face. 

“Tell me if it’s a lie,” she said. “Did you see him die?” The 
mynah fluttered its wings and said, “I was there when he called 
out to you before he died. Why would I lie?” 

Nang Sanleng sank to the ground in grief and never 
recovered. She did not hear the male bird coaxing the female 
mynah out of the cage. She did not see her pretty feathered friend 
step hesitantly out of the open door of the cage and glide 
unsteadily down to the ground. Together the two lovers spread 
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Ai Khai Ngup 


i Khai Ngup was a foolish man who met up with two other 
Å fools like him and the three became fast friends. They did 
everything together and got on so well that they even decided to 
dress alike. Sometimes it was difficult to tell one from the other. 
The villagers did not take them seriously and the children called 
them rude names and played pranks on them. Ai Khai Ngup and 
his friends were fed up of being the butt of cruel jokes played by 
the village children and decided to leave the village for good. 

“Where shall we go?” Ai Khai Ngup asked his two 
companions one day, 

“Let’s explore the world,” the first fool said. “We've been in 
this village ever since we were born, It's time we saw something 
new, 

“That's true!” the second fool agreed solemnly. “It's time we 
saw how big the world is. No one will miss us.” 

They bundled their few belongings and went to bid their 
neighbours goodbye. “Where do you think you three are going?” 
the village headman asked, 

“We think it is time we saw the world,” Ai Khai Ngup 
answered, 

The old man narrowed his eyes and looked doubtful. “Are 
you sure the three of you will be able to do it?” he said. “The world 
is very large and none of you have ever been out before.” 

“That is exactly why we are doing it,” the first fool said, 
“Goodbye, we must leave now.” The three fools trudged towards 
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“This one looks nice, but it’s too big for us,” the first fool 
said. 

“Look at that one there!” the second fool shouted excitedly, 
pointing to an elaborately carved boat. However it turned out to 
be unsuitable. 

Let's look for something that will take us to our destination 
very quickly,” Ai Khai Ngup said. “Look over there! Isn't that a 


nice water horse?” he asked. 
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At times it veered towards the right and at times left, Te just did 
not go in the direction it was told to. The three fools gripped hard 
at the sides ofthe water horse, hoping it might turn in the direction 
ere holding on to. 
-j “Come on eis horse, turn to the right... ...the right!” the 
first fool urged. The three fools gripped the sides of the bo and 
tried to steer it to the tight. The water horse of course did not 
listen. 
“What a stupid horse this is!” exclaimed Ai Khai Ngup in 
disgust. He pulled out his sword and hacked both sides of the boit 
with all his might. “Come on friends, let’s beat this stubborn wate! 
horse,” 


And beat it they did, till the water horse fell apart and the 
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fools were dragged under water, The 
managed to get ashore, Wet and an 
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“What happened?” 
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“What a stubborn horse that was!” they s 
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“Your water horse is useless! It refuses to obey instructions 
and does what it pleases,” Ai Khai Ngup complained, 

At first the king was amused and laughed at their stupidity, 
but when he heard of the damage they had done to his boat, he 
was furious, 

“Idiots!” he thundered, “That was my pri 
so ignorant you mistake a boat for a hors 
before I feed you to the crocodiles,” 

The fools hurriedly left the 
his mind. They decided to build 
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long time before the tree 
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When Ai Khai Ngup saw his friends lying on the ground with 
their mouths open, he presumed they were grinning. 
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and lay down on his stomach over a bush as if he were dead. After 
alittle while, a procession of dancers pace that way. One of them 
stopped by the bush and enquired, “What are you doing lying 
down in that position?” 

“I’m dead,” Ai Khai Ngap replied, without moving. 

“If that were true, you would not be talking. Come, join Us,” 
the man laughed. It did not take too much coaxing to get Ai Khaj 
Ngup up and about. “I'm not dead!” he shouted joyfully, and 
danced in gay abandon. Ai Khai Ngup went along with the 
procession of dancers to a house near the river where they all had 
a sumptuous feast. 

After everyone had gone their separate ways, Ai Khai Ngup 
took a walk along the river bank thinking of his two friends. He 
felt lost and lonely without them. His thoughts were interrupted 
by loud slapping sounds coming from ahead. Craning his neck 
over the bank he saw a girl washing clothes on a large stone slab 
down below, She was beating the clothes with a stout stick, dipping 

them into the water and beating them all over again. He stood 
behind a tree and watched her go about her work. The girl turned 
back to look him in the eye and shouted, “Instead of standing there 
watching me, you could help me beat the clothes. I'll give y% 
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some food in return.” 

Having nothing better to do, Ai Khai Ngup went down the 
bank to the girl and took the stick from her. He beat the clothes 
for the girl and after she had rinsed and wrung them dry, she gave 
him some food to eat. 

“I must remember that beating gets me food,” he mumbled 
to himself as he walked along. On the way he came across an old 
couple arguing with one another. They soon came to blows. Ai 
Khai Ngup sided with the old man and together they beat the old 
woman till she fell down dead. 

Instead of being grateful, the old man blamed Ai Khai Ngup 
for his wife’s death. “You should have separated us instead of 
joining in the fight. Now look what you did. You killed my old 
woman,” the old man shouted angrily, 

“I must remember to separate others when they fight,” Ai 
Khai Ngup repeated to himself over and over again. He walked a 
little distance when he saw two bulls locking horns and kicking 
dust. 

He yelled at them to stop fighting, but they were far too 
engrossed in their own battle to listen to him. Ai Khai Ngup 
walked up to the snorting bulls and tried to separate them. 


Needless to say, all his efforts were in vain and that was the sad 
end of poor Ai Khai Ngup. 
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queen decided it was time for her to get married. They consulted 
the family astrologer to help them find the perfect match froma 
host of eligible suitors. The princess however was certain that her 
future husband would turn out to be the wicked man who would 
take her away from home, leaving her poor parents in tears. She 
showed her parents a huge boulder and told them she would marry 
the person who could cast the stone beyond a certain point. Mi 
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It looked like the princess was destined to remain a spinster. 
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“Lam not a Phephai. I am a man,” Chow Manong replied in 
4 reassuring tone. He was sorry for whoever was inside the cave. 
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“Your majesty, it is true. My eyes do not deceive me tor d 
seen the princess before,” the hunter replied. The king summ? 
his brother and instructed him to bring his daughter back. 
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The hunter led the uncle and his men into the forest where 
they found the prince and princess fast asleep. The uncle picked 
up the sword lying next to the prince, but the touch of the metal 
felt like burning hot coals, and he threw it away. 

“Arrest the man,” the uncle commanded the soldiers. The 
prince woke up to find himself being tied hand and foot like a 
common criminal. He struggled to free himself but to no avail. 
“What is the meaning of this?” he asked. 

“You are under arrest for kidnapping the princess,” the uncle 
replied. 

“No! That is not true,” Nang Champu ran forward. “It was 
he who rescued me from the Phephais. Untie him at once.” 

“We will decide what is to be done once we get home,” the 
uncle said. 

Chow Manong was imprisoned and the princess sent to her 
quarters and forbidden to meet him. Unable to convince either 
her father or her uncle, Nang Champu wrote a letter to the prince’s 
father informing him of his son’s captivity. She called her trusted 
maid and told her to deliver the letter to the prince’s father. 

When Chow Manong’s father read the letter, he flew into a 
tage. “They shall pay with their lives!” he said. “I will myself lead 
the army against them.” 


set afire. Taken unawares, Nang Champu’s uncle was one of the 
first to die in battle, leaving his troops in disarray. 

Nang Champu wondered whether she had done the right 
thing by writing that letter and inviting war upon the innocent 
people of her kingdom. The fire had spread to the palace and in 
the ensuing commotion, Nang Champu rushed to the prison and 
set Chow Manong free. 

“Your father’s men have entered the city,” she told him as 
they hurried along the Passages towards the exit. When they came 
out, loud cheers from Chow Manong’s troops greeted them. Nang 
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Sz was the son of a very poor fellow who sold leaf plates for a 

ADtiving. Since there was not much demand for it, they often 
went hungry. In course of time the old man expired and Seng was 
left all alone, for he had no relatives in the village. One night Seng 
saw a very beautiful girl in his dream. Seng could neither forget 
the girl’s face nor the dream. He left his village to seek his fortune 
in the city, with only a few coins in his possession. 

Along the way he witnessed a very peculiar sight. A corpse 
had been dug out of the grave and was being flogged by an angry 
looking man. Seng approached the man and asked, “Why are you 
flogging this dead man?” 

“He owes me money and since he is in no position to repay 
me, I’m punishing him,” was the terse reply. 

Seng could not bear to stand and watch. “Stop it!” He told 
the man. “Take all my silver and let the poor soul rest in peace.” 
He dug into his pocket and took out all the coins he had. The man 
gave him a funny look, took the silver and went off. Seng buried 
the dead man and continued on his way. He had no money left 
and wondered where his next meal would come from, but not once 
did he regret his decision. 

As he trudged along, a fellow traveller named Taiko asked 
Seng if he could join him, since he too had left home to seek his 
fortune. Together they walked through an endless stretch of paddy 
fields where storks fed on the little fishes in the canals. Taiko 
stopped to pluck a few feathers off the birds and put them in his 
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everything. After a wa i 
fell p TE to ane the city. There were hardly 
any Jeet on the streets at that hour and ad markets were yet to 
open. Suddenly there was the clattering of hooves on the street, 
An extremely beautiful girl dressed in black rode past on a white 
stallion. For a moment Seng thought he knew her frai 
somewhere. Then he remembered his dream. It was the very same 
girl from his dreams, only now she was for real. 

d the sweeper on the street if he knew who the 


They aske 
«That’s the emperor's daughter. She goes riding every 


rider was. 
morning,” answered the sweeper. 
Why would I dream of her if she has no part to play in my life? 


Seng wondered, determined to find out more about the princess, 
When the old woman in whose house they stayed overheard them 
discussing the princess, she was aghast. “Don’t be foolish, young 
man. You should forget her if you value your life!” 

“Why?” asked Seng. “What do you know of her?” - 

The old woman lowered her voice and said, “She has caused 
the deaths of half the male population in this kingdom. After all 
she is the emperor’s daughter and she can decide who should live 
and who should die. People call her the princess of death.” 

Seng was just about to ask more, when drumbeats on the 
a outside interrupted them. “That’s the king’s messenger 
eeu A Go and listen to what he has to say,” the old 
sions pi eng. The two friends went outside and joined the 
4 Be row that had gathered around the drummer. He stopped 

eating his drum to make his anno : à i pp 

Toallthe ea deoi thie) uncement in a loud voice. 
your emperor. His Maj us gud; I bring you a message from 
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chance,” $ 
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Seng answered. 
T night, while Seng lay in bed dreaming of the princess 
ed for the palace. He found his wayty 


Taiko sneaked out and head 
d waited patiently. At around 


the bedroom of the princess an 
Taiko saw a winged chariot glide in through the wide. 


midnight, | 
ows and land in the bedroom. The princess got up from 


open wind 
her bed and went to sit on the chariot, which took off almost 


immediately. Taiko followed the chariot unseen. 
The chariot flew above the clouds and descended intoa 


swirling mist. The princess got off the chariot and walked towards 
a cave where scorpions, snakes and monsters slithered and crawled 
around a wrinkled old man seated upon a stool. Nang Mokya 
smiled and stretched out a dainty hand towards the old man. He 
got up and they danced, slowly at first and then faster and faster 
until they became a blur. The monsters joined them in a frenzy. 
Taiko watched the bizarre scene unfold before him. When the 
dance was over, the old man went back to his seat while Nang 
Mokya stood before him. 
“Thave one more suitor,” she told him. “What shall J ask him 
tomorrow?” 
ee moved closer and he heard the old man say, “Think of 
eg shoe. He would never dream of that.” Nang Mokya 1° f 
an hugged the old man before walking back to the waiting 
chariot. 
It was morning when Taiko returned to find Seng gettin 
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ready to leave for the palace. Taiko pulled Seng aside and almost 
in a whisper told him, “Your answer to the question will be ‘Your 
shoes’.” 

“What if that’s not the correct answer?” asked Seng. 

“It is!” Taiko replied. “Do as I tell you and don’t utter a word 
more. 
Seng was ushered into a large hall filled with curious 
spectators. There was a raised platform with a throne in the center 
at the other end of the hall. The princess arrived, dressed in all her 
finery and wearing golden sandals. As soon as she sat down on the 
throne she called for Seng. 

“Tell me what I am thinking of at this moment. If your answer 
is incorrect you will lose your head,” she said imperiously. “If... 
however, your answer is correct ... you may consider yourself lucky 
to sit beside me.” 

With as much confidence as he could muster Seng came 
forward and said, “Your shoes.” The princess looked stunned for 
a moment, then regaining her composure she snapped, “Come 
back tomorrow for the second round.” Getting up from her seat, 
she stomped angrily out of the hall. 

That night Taiko visited the palace again and the same 
incident occurred. The princess flew off in the winged chariot and 
met the old man in his cave. They danced together with the 
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Seng took a deep breath before he spoke. “Your cat!” The | 
princess was livid. How could this simpleton have guessed her | 


thoughts? 
“Tomorrow will be the final round and maybe you won't be 


so lucky this time,” she said frostily as she got up to leave. The | 
audience cheered and wished Seng all the luck for the next round, | 

Seng could not sleep well that night. He tossed and turned | 
and called out to Taiko, but found that his friend was not in his | 


bed. “I wonder where he’s gone. I hope he’s here on time to tell 
me the answer tomorrow,” Seng worried. 

Taiko, at that moment was far away in the land of swirling 
mists, in search of the third and final answer. The princess 
complained to the old man of terrible aches and pains. “It feels as 
ifT have been slapped and beaten about,” she sobbed. “Tomorrow 


I will be forced to marry the man if he gives the correct answer. | 


What shall I do?” 

“This time think of something no man has ever seen,” the 
d man said. “I shall now accompany you home to make sure 
> at no spy has been following you.” Together they flew towards 
a palace gf fhe Princess, After the princess had alighted, the 

ariot was gliding out the window when a sword appeared out? 
nowhere and sliced off the old man’s head 

Next Morning, Taiko handed Seng a bundle and instructed 


~~ 
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him on what to do with it. “Do not open it until the princess 
demands an answer to her question,” he cautioned. 

This time the hall was packed with eager spectators. Even 
the emperor and empress were present for the occasion. No one 
had ever reached the third round before. Seng was dressed in rich 
silks, which Taiko had provided. They were both sure of a wedding 
taking place between Seng and the haughty princess once the 
answer was given. 

The princess was confident that this time it would be 
impossible for the man to answer her question. She threw her head 
back and taunted Seng, “Well... you've managed to come this far. 
Others have lost their heads on the first day itself. What do you 
suppose is on my mind just now?” 

All eyes were focused on Seng as he slowly unwrapped the 
bundle he was carrying. The audience gasped in horror as they 
watched him lift the severed head of the old man by the hair and 
hold it aloft for all to see. “Is this what you were thinking of, 
princess?” 

The princess grew pale and fell into a swoon. The emperor 
and empress rushed to her aid. Her maids fanned her and sprinkled 
water on her face but the princess lay still as death. 

Taiko took out the feathers he had kept in his pocket and 
waved them over the princess, muttering words that were strange 
to the ears, The princess slowly woke up as if from a deep sleep. 

“Mother! Father! Where am I?” she asked. “What is going 
on here?” Everyone present was amazed at the turn of events, 
including Seng. 

Taiko came forward and spoke, “The princess was under the 
spell of the old man who was actually an evil puhsu. She was made 
to entice young men and get their heads cut off when they failed 
to answer her impossible questions. The puhsu would then feast 
on the bodies of the dead men.” 

“How do you know all these things?” a bewildered Seng asked. 

“Do you recall giving all your money to a stranger so that he 
would stop beating a corpse? Well, I am the dead man you saved 
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The Coconut Fairy 


here once lived a very hard working farmer and his wife who 
M no children of their own. The Gods took pity on them 
and sent an angel down in the form of a beautiful baby boy. The 
farmer and his wife were overjoyed and took great pains to see 
that their son lacked for nothing. They named him Chow 
Malakungini. 

Chow Malakungini grew up listening to stories about fairies, 
witches and dragons and loved visiting his grandmother for she 
always had a good story to tell. At a time when boys his age were 
running around shooting at birds with their slingshots and diving 
into the river from treetops, Chow Malakungini went about 
looking for fairies. He peered into birds’ nests, flowers, hollow 
tree trunks and bushes hoping to chance upon an unsuspecting 
fairy. Even though he was unsuccessful in his attempts, he never 
gave up hope. 

“Are there real fairies?” he asked his grandmother. She gave 
him a surprised look and said, “They are as real as you and me. 
The only difference is they don’t reveal themselves to everyone.” 

“Grandmother, have you seen a fairy?” Chow Malakungini 
asked excitedly. 

“IfI didn’t see them, would I talk about them?” she laughed, 
patting his head. “Now go! Look carefully and you will find your 
fairy.” Chow Malakungini took his grandmother's advice very 
seriously and went on looking for his elusive fairy. 

When he was old enough, his parents thought it was time for 
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“I will marry none but a fairy,” he sighed. 


“How can an ordinary man hope to marry a fairy? Have you 
gone mad?” his mother wailed. All her pleas fell on deaf ears fo, 
Chow Malakungini’s mind was made up and he was not about to 


change it. i l l 
A father decided to wash his hands off him saying, “Go 
and find your fairy bride. If you fail to do so, you might as wel 


drown yourself.” y 
Chow Malakungini left home, promising himself that he 


would not return until he had found his fairy. He had no idea of 
where to look so he went wherever his fancy took him. On the 
way he came across a sage who was deep in meditation. Chow 
Malakungini sat at the feet of the sage and when the sage finally 
opened his eyes, he asked him what he wanted. 

“I seek a fairy bride,” replied Chow Malakungini. “Where will 

I find her?” 

The sage listened patiently and said, “Go towards the east, 
Turn neither right nor left even if you are tempted.” 

Chow Malakungini followed the advice of the sage and 
walked eastward. The road became narrower and branched off 
ele, a and left into two wide avenues. In front of him 
ie f ne "i é rocky path with thorny bushes that closed 
smooth road |] di ow Malakungini was tempted to take the 
n rreme north but he remembered the words of the 

ge and resisted the urge. Taking a deep b d the 
dimbupthenanen eens i sP reath he starte 

; path crying out in pain every time the thorns 

tore at his flesh. By the time he fi dhi ry P f 

TAT T S ound himself out of the jungle 0 

ed, ed with scratches and his clothes were 
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er down the road he met another sage. This one said 
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“Ifyou continue going in the same direction, you will find what 
you are looking for.” 
“Where will I find her?” Chow Malakungini asked excitedly. 
“She lives inside a coconut. You will not miss it if you follow 
advice and go east. However, you must wait for the coconut to 


my 
” the sage replied. “Patience will bring you the happiness 


ripen, 
ou seek.” 

The sage gave him food and water and a fresh change of 

clothes. He also gave Chow Malakungini an ointment that soothed 

the cuts he received from the thorns. 

Chow Malakungini was beside himself with excitement. At 
long last his dreams were about to come true! He could not wait 
to find his fairy. Thanking the sage for his help and advice he set 
off on his mission with renewed vigour. Before he even knew it, 
he came to a clearing where a solitary coconut tree grew. From 
this tree hung a single coconut that emitted a radiant glow. Around 
the tree was a group of fierce looking Phephais who appeared to 
be guarding it. Chow Malakunginihid behind a bush and watched 
the Phephais as they ate, drank and quarreled amongst themselves. 
Every now and then they would look up at the luminous coconut 
as if to assure themselves that it was safe. Just as dawn was about . 
to break, the Phephais became lethargic and one by one they 
dropped off to sleep. Soon the entire forest reverberated with the 
sound of their loud snoring. 

Finding it safe to venture forth, Chow Malakungini came out 
from his hiding place and tiptoed towards the coconut tree. He 
climbed up the tree as quietly as he could and stretched out his 
hand to pluck the coconut. 

“I'm not yet ready to be plucked,” a voice from inside the 
coconut said, Chow Malakungini was now in two minds. Should 
he or should he not pluck the coconut? Having come this far he 
did not want to go back empty handed. On an impulse Chow 
Malakungini plucked the coconut, ignoring the advice of the sage. 

Holding his precious coconut, Chow Malakungini moved _ 
stealthily away from the coconut tree and the sleeping Phephais. 
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After he had covered a great distance, Chow Malakungini sat down 
and carefully split the coconut open. From inside it emerged the 
most beautiful girl he could ever have imagined. Dressed in 
shimmering white, her face was as fresh as a newly opened flower. 
She looked so fragile it seemed the wind might blow her away. At 
last he had found his coconut fairy. 

“My home is not yet mature. If you had waited to open it, I 
would have had all my jewels and kingdom right here,” her 
melodious voice sounded disappointed. 

“I have no need for your kingdom or your jewels,” Chow 
Malakungini assured her. “It is you I have searched for all my life 
and I want nothing more.” 

“You seem to be a good man,” the coconut fairy said. “You 


are lucky the Phephais didn’t see you.” 

“Why were they guarding you?” Chow Malakungkini asked 
her. 

“They were waiting for me to mature so that they could marry 
me off to their king,” she answered. “I could hear them discussing 
all their plans. I’m glad you saved me from those horrible 
creatures.” 

Chow Malakungini was eager to take her home and show 
her off to his parents and everybody else, but it was a long walk to 
his village. She appeared too delicate to be able to undertake such 
a long and arduous journey. What could he do? 

“J feel a little strange after being woken up before my time,” 
she replied. “I think I need to rest a while.” 

“Sit here my dear. I shall go home and bring all my family 
and friends to receive you with the greatest honour as befits a fairy 
princess,” he said, brushing away the leaves from a grassy mound 
by the river bank. 

The coconut fairy sat on the grass and sighed. “I think I shall 
: feel better by the time you return.” After seeing that she was 
rry comfortable, Chow Malakungini bade her goodbye and went on 

his way to inform his parents. He kept looking back at his lovely 


coconut fairy until she was out of view. 


My home is not yet mature. If you had waited to open it, I would have had 


all my jewels and k : 3 
disappointed, and kingdom right here,” her melodious voice sounded 
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he had left behind. On the other hand, her appearance could have 
changed because she was plucked before she 


could mature. He 
didn’t know what to do. 


“Come on, why are you making her cry?” His companions 
intervened. We'd better hurry back before it gets dark.” It was with 
a heavy heart that Chow Malakungini took his bride home. There 
was no joy left in his heart. When his parents saw their daughter- 
in-law they were sorely disappointed, but did not voice their 
feelings. Was it for this harsh looking woman that their son had 
waited all these years? They noticed that their son was not as 
happy as he had been when he came home to inform them. 

Despite the fact that he felt no love for 
Malakungini married her. Those 


that the groom had a sad and troubled expression on his face while 
the bride beamed with happiness, There was also another 


guest at 
the wedding whom nobody noticed. It was the coconut fairy who 
had taken the form of a pretty little sparrow and followed the 


wedding procession. It watched sadly from its perch as the Chow 
Chere tied the sacred thread around the wrists of Chow 
Malakungini and the woman, symbolizing their marriage. 

The sparrow tried to tell Chow Malakungini that he had been 
cheated but she could never find him alone for the woman never 


left his side. One day Chow Malakungini was sitting all by himself 
and thinking ofthe beautiful coconut fairy and how she had turned 
into an ugly woman when 


the sparrow began to sing. Lost in a 
world of melancholic thoughts, Chow Malakungini did not pay 
attention to the bird, but when he heard his nam 


again and again, he stopped to listen. 
Chow Malakungini found himself a fairy bride 
And left her by the riverside; 
Soon upon the scene there came 
A woman so evil, Death be her name; 
The fairy to a watery grave that went was I 
And Death became his bride, Cry, Malakungini cry! 


the woman, Chow 
present at the wedding noticed 


e being repeated 
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Phanthoi & Tiger 


Phanthoi, the biggest conman and Tiger had struck upa friendship 
ofsorts. Tiger was a loner and the other animals in the jungle gave 
him a wide berth. Phanthoi was a loner too and it seemed the only 
one in the whole wide world who wasn't scared of Tiger. His wit 
and intelligence plus the fact that he showed no fear of Tiger 
earned him Tiger’s respect. Sometimes of course Phanthoi acted 
a bit too smart for Tiger’s liking, which made Tiger really mad, 
but most of the time they got on rather well. 

They both were in the habit of carrying walking sticks. 
Phanthoi had a modest one made of cane while Tiger had a fancy 
looking golden stick. Phanthoi would have liked to exchange his 
cane for Tiger’s golden stick, but Tiger was very possessive about 
his walking stick because it commanded awe from the other beasts 
in the jungle. It made Tiger feel very regal too. 

One day, Tiger killed a deer and the two friends made 
preparations to cook the meat. “Friend Tiger, why don’t you 
go and fetch the water while I light the fire?” Phanthoi said 
and promptly handed Tiger a pot with a hole in the bottom. 
Tiger happily strolled down to the stream and began to fill the 
pot. When he pulled it out of the water, the water level was 
way down below, so he dipped the pot into the stream again... 
and again, 

“What kind of wretched pot is this? When will it fill up?” 
Tiger grumbled loudly, 

A little bird watching Tiger from the branch above noticed 
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Phanthoi had been busy digging shallow pits in the ground and burying the 
meat in them. 


the hole in the bottom of the pot and sang... 
Koot-koot! Kooo...0ooh.. 
Tiger gets a bottomless pot to fill 
While Phanthoi makes off with the kill; 
Koot-koot! Kooo...0ooh.. 


“Will you stop making all that noise?” Tiger roared in anger. 
The bird did not pay heed to Tiger and continued singing the 
same song over and over again no matter how much Tiger growled 
in protest. Unable to stand it any longer, Tiger picked up a stone 
lying nearby and aimed it at the bird. The stone hit the bird on 
the foot and injured it, thus putting an end to its singing, much to 
Tiger’s relief. 

The foolish tiger went back to filling his pot until his patience 
wore thin. He finally checked the pot and found that there indeed 
was a hole in the bottom. The poor bird was telling him the truth 
then, he realized. No wonder the pot was never getting filled. Tiger 
got into a really bad mood. He rushed off with a savage roar 
Swearing to find Phanthoi and punish him. 
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Meanwhile Phanthoi had been busy digging shallow pits in 
the ground and burying the meatin them. He filled dung in some of 
the pits and marked them. He had just finished filling up the 
Jast pit when Tiger announced his return withan angry snarl. 

“What is the idea of giving me a pot with a hole on it? And 
where is all the meat?” Tiger demanded angrily, looking around 
and seeing no sign of the deer he had killed. 

“How was I to know the pot had a hole in it? And as for the 
meat, buried it to keep it fresh,” Phanthoi replied. 

“Well, I’m hungry now and I want to eat my share. Show me 
where you ve hidden all the meat,” Tiger growled impatiently. 

Phanthoi took Tiger’s golden stick and poked it into the Pits 
where dung was buried, lifted it and shrieked, “Cheeyh! Your stick 
js useless! It turns meat into smelly dung.” 

He then took his bumble cane and jabbed it into the pits 
with meat in them, lifted up chunks of meat and shouted joyfully, 
“Look! My stick gets me meat. It’s a useful stick.” He looked at 
the bewildered Tiger and said, “Don't feel bad, friend Tiger. I’m 
willing to exchange my good stick with your bad one, after all you 
need meat more than do.” 

Before Tiger realized what he was up to, Phanthoi grabbed 
the golden stick and ran off. He went and sat next toa giant beehive. 
Meanwhile Tiger was busy prodding around with Phanthoi’s 
walking stick. He discovered he had been tricked when the stick 
brought out no meat except smelly dung. 

Tiger caught up with Phanthoi in a couple of leaps and 
bounds. “You've cheated me by taking my golden stick,” he said 
accusingly, “I want it back.” Phanthoi pretended not to hear. 
“Can’t you see I'm busy?” he said impatiently. 

Tiger was puzzled. Phanthoi did not look busy in the least as 
far as Tiger could see. He was just sitting there staring at a huge 
brown lump that was producing a strange humming sound. Tiger 
had never seen anything of this kind before and it aroused his 
Curiosity. “What’s that thing by the way?” he pointed to the 
beehive, 
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ong?” he asked. 


“Qh! I'll have to ask him,” Phanthoi replied, going a little 


< -bic voice, “Grandfather! Friend Tiger w; 
distance and BN ae later Phanthoi pale e 
ee tee a p baa te him that if he must beat it 
it with all his might. 
3 sae ae back hee “Did you hear what m 
grandfather had to say? "a R and do exactly as he says, Beat 
ith all your might. 
the one si y his kind toes, gripped the cane and hit the 
beehive with all his might. The very next instant he was attacked 
by an angry swarm of bees that soon had him covered from head 
to toe. Tiger ran hither thither, roaring in agony and pain with the 
bees buzzing around him in circles and stinging him mercilessly, 

Phanthoi ran nimbly across a rotten old bridge over the 
raging river and waited nervously on the other bank. Seeing Tiger 
thrashing about wildly on the grass, he wondered whether he had 
gone too far this time. 

It was quite sometime later that Tiger was able to shake off 
the vengeful bees. He was still smarting from the painful stings 
when he spotted Phanthoi resting against a tree on the other 
bank. 

“What do you think you're doing on the other side? I'll come 
across the river and this time T'I] eat you up,” Tiger growled. 

“This bridge belongs to my grandfather. TIl have to ask his 
permission before you can walk across,” Phanthoi yelled back. 

. He moved alittle distance away and shouted, “Grandfather! 
Friend Tiger wishes to walk across your bridge.” Then he spoke 
for his grandfather in a deep baritone, “Tell him that if he must 
walk across my bridge, he should jump and stomp while crossing. 

“You have my grandfather's permission. Just remember to 


pt 
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jump UP and down as you cross,” Phanthoi yelled from the other 
side. 

Tiger braced himself. He jumped and landed on the bridge 
with a thud. The rotten planks of the old bridge gave way under 
him and Tiger fell headlong into the river with a loud splash. 
Phanthoi as usual had disappeared from view and was nowhere to 


be seen. 


oe a a 
Phanthoi: Cheat/; rogue 
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Poos Wisdom 


ss of the river Nam Kiy ther 
ong, Long =; ar =a who had no one to call 
PAlived a a aie had died a long time ago and al] that 
own. His wife marae of his loved ones. As time Passed, even 
Poo had ae cee were beginning to fade. All his friends 
i ae into the spirit world and the younger generation 
a 
had a = TEE same old house that he had been born in. A 
ic a little house with carved wooden doors and railings that 
= c a ed and faded with age. He had a small garden witha 
Doerr tree that was there ever since the time of his 
sans Its branches spread out from one end of the garden 
: the other and it bore the sweetest fruit all year pi Uf there 
was anything Poo considered most p cons to him, it a his 
mango tree. The garden was overgrown with tall weeds and grass 
and the fence was broken but nobody dared steal his mangoes 
and get away without a tongue lashing from oe : 
The mango tree became a landmark in the v E 
everyone marvelled at its size and the amount of fruit it podia i 
Nobody in the village could accuse Poo of being a te dll i 
distributed the ripe mangoes to all the villagers and he a a 
offered the best ones to the monastery. After all, Poo couldn a 
all the mangoes by himself. It only bothered him when peoples 
from him. 


P ey ; ecious 
Most of the time when Poo wasn’t minding his pr 
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mango tree, he would be sitting on the fra 
watching people come to the river to fete 
wash clothes or just sit around 
place where everybody in the Village Met one another while 
went about their daily chores, It was the place where 


children spend most of the day, Swimming and ch 


another till the sun went it was right next to 
house. The river gave Poo as much as it took from him, 
Poo enjoyed Watching the ch 

reminded him of his childhood q 

watching three clean shave 
the opposite bank. They reminded him of his own 
died a long time ago. Poo remembered how the bo 
playing in the water at the sli 
across the river sitting astride driftwood pret 
riding elephants. They played with frie 
half their waking hours high up on the 
like noisy monkeys. Then one day the floods came and carried his 
children away. He never saw them again. His wife Went into a shell, 


refusing to believe her children were gone, She hardly ate 
to anyone and died soon after. 


flooded its banks, Poo thought 
lost sons above the roar of the 


The three boys were alw 
garden, 


yed mat in his verandah 


h water, have their bath, 
gossiping. The river bank was the 


they 
the Village 
asing one 
old Poo’s 


down and 


ildren swim and play for it 
ays. He particular 


ly enjoyed 
n young boys from the 


Monastery on 
sons who had 
Ys used to love 
They would swim 
ending they were 
nds who Seemed to s 
branches of th 


ghtest Opportunity, 


pend 
e mango tree 


or spoke 
Ever since, every time 


he could hear the | 
waters, 


ays found loite 
Particularly close to the m 


Poo coming they would shout, “Th 
a quick getaway. He never could ¢ 
bolted like lightening. One d 
his meal, he heard the crack 
“Whois it?” he c 
to steal my fruits?” 


the river 
aughter of his 


ring around old Poo’s 
ango tree. Every time they saw 
e old man has come,” and make 
atch them red handed for they 
ay as Poo was in the kitchen preparing 
ofa breaking branch. 


alled out. “Isit you children? Have you come 


“No! We're monkeys,’ 
loud Biggles and scurr 
window, just in time to 
three little temple boys, 


‘a child’s voice answered, followed by 
ying feet. Poo got up and went to the 
see the culprits. It turned out to be the 
Curious to know more about them, Poo 


O 
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ry and had a talk with the monk, “Whose 
sked. 
three boys who were sweeping the temple 
“They're orphans from a nearby village 
sins too.” 

“How did they lose their parents?” SA to know, 

“Their parents died during ne na ; ‘icles 880,” the 
nakain A lot of people died ae it appened all s 
suddenly in the night. They were washed away in their sleep alon 
with their homes. The boys were lucky. Eg were at their friend’, 
place, which very fortunately was on higher ground. That’s hoy 
they escaped.” Poo’s heart went out to them for he understood 
their pain. The boys looked slyly at Poo as they went about their 
work. They did not acknowledge him when he smiled at them, 
That night Poo dreamt of his sons. He saw them playing with the 
sand on the river bank and when he went closer, their faces Were 


those of the three temple boys. 


went to the monas 
children are they? he a 

Pointing out to the 
floor, the monk replied, 
and all of them are first cou 


The village children continued stealing Poo’s mangoesand | 
Poo shooed them off each time he saw them. But he was becoming i, 
more and more tolerant. “After all, its only mangoes,” he muttered CF; 


to himself and chose to purposely ignore them at times, The three 
boys however stayed away for a while, They thought that Poo had 


gone to the monastery to complain about them to the monk But =X 


being children, they soon forgot their initial scare and started 
frequenting Poo’s garden whenever they thought the old manwas 
asleep. 


He smiled to himself when he heard them whisper, “The old man 
must be asleep. Let’s not make too much noise.” They did not see 
him standing behind the cucumber creeper next to the mango tree. 
He could see them through the screen of leaves. They were sitting 
on the branches of the mango tree biting off the peel of the half 
ripe fruit and spitting them on the ground. So engrossed were the 
children that they did not notice Poo until he stood directly under 
the tree. When they saw him they almost fell off the tree in shock 
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“Come here children, let’s go to the ho 
some ripe mangoes to eat,” said old Poo. 
The boys looked at one another 
and th 
had gone mad. Instead of scolding them for ane ite 
the old man was inviting them in. This was most RSE 
ed. The 
on. They jumped down the 
for Poo to take them inside, 
d Poo said in a happy tone. 


use and 1] give you 


mango tree like monkeys and waited 
“Go ahead, I'll follow you,” ol 


So engrossed were the children that th 
directly under the tree. 


ey did not notice Poo until he stood 


Poo was happy to know that the boys were back in his garden. C7 i= 


3 
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d up the wooden steps ahead of Poo and sat down d 
They trotted up 


boo matin . 
se "a splaya trick on him, 


make him look foolish,” They pu 


Jan. 
zi mero As “Te climbing up the steps and was Pleaseg to 
oo te ‘ 


s-legged and eager. Poo 
find the three boys con sine said, “ a, a a 
seat on the mat opposite the Doy be ak 
first We'll have the mangoes later. ara 

The first boy said, “Let's all tell a s a e nyone who 
does not believe the story will be the storyteller’s slave, The of d 
man scratched his head and nodded. i 

The first boy began his story... When I was in my Mother's 
womb I longed to eat some tamarind. Since my mother Was not 
fond of tamarind, I waited for her to fall asleep before going Out in 
search of a tamarind tree. | finally found one a long distance away 
and it had ripe, juicy fruits hanging down from its branches, How 
my mouth watered just looking at them. It was such a tall tree that 
I couldn't reach the fruit no matter how high I jumped, so I pulled 
my big toe and catapulted myself up the tree where I sat and ate 
to my heart's content. There was no way I could get down from 
the tree so I borrowed a ladder from a neighbouring field. | 
climbed down the ladder and returned to my mother’s womb 
without her knowing it.” 

The boys looked at the old man for a reaction, but it wasn't 
what they had expected. Poo just nodded wisely, “That was a good 
story,” he said, 

It was the second boy’s turn to tell a story... “When I wasa 
little boy I wanted to eat fish but didn’t know how to catch one, 
so I went to the river and there I saw the biggest fish there ever 
was. I returned home, took a burning log and lit a fire under the 
big fish. After the fish was nicely smoked, I sat under the fish and 
broke pieces of it and ate the whole fish all by myself.” He Jooked 
at the old man. “Do you believe my story Poo?” M 

Old Poo said nothing, He looked at the third boy and to 


« verandah. 
his veranda one of the boys suggested, “We 


t their scheming heads together 
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him to start telling his story. 

The third boy cleared his throat and be 
and aunt lived in a very tall building. One 
a visit, my aunt was bathing her newbor 
the baby slipped out of her hands and fell through a hole in the 
floor. My uncle and aunt ran down the stairs and since the house 
was really very tall they took a long, long time to reach the ground, 
When they finally reached the ground they saw an old man with a 
walking stick approaching them, It turned out to be their b 
son who had fallen down during his bath. 
amazing?” 

There was no reaction from the o 
“Poo, do you believe all our stories?” 

“Yes! All three of you are 
“Now... listen to my story.” 

“A long time ago when I w 
who were about the same age 


pride and joy. I loved them very much. One day the floods came 


gan... “My uncle 
day while I was there on 


n son. Quite by accident 


aby 
Now, isn’t that 


Id man. The third boy asked, 


good storytellers,” Poo replied, 


are now sitting here with me.” the 


y story, then you are my lost sons, 
u become my slaves,” 


“Sons would be better than slaves,” they whispered to one 
another, “We'll be able to eat all the mangoes we want.” 


“We believe you,” they echoed. Poo smiled his toothless 
smile, He went in and 


brought out a basket of ripe mangoes, which 
he placed in front of the boys. “Come on my sons, you may have 
them,” he smiled, “I've been saving them for you,” 


iim 


Poo: Grandfather/old man 


a 
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Phanthoi Outwits the Villagers 


hanthoi the conman, was hungry. a went ride begging 
2 d but the villagers chased him away, ecause he had 
ae : its and vegetables from their garden on 
been caught stealing fruits and veg ce 
too = if they behave this way I'll have to steal from them,” 
he shee to himself. “TIl steal their cattle and chicken,” 
Phanthoi waited for an opportunity to put his plans into 
action. One dark night he stole two cows and sold them off in 
another village. Thereafter, he stole hens and ducks to feed himself 
He would take them to his hideout and eat them smoked, boiled 
or dried as was convenient to him. One day as he was about to eat 
a freshly smoked chicken, he heard Tiger calling out to him, Quick 
as a flash he put the meat under his bottom and sat down 
pretending to stoke the fire as Tiger stalked in. 
“I can smell smoked meat,” Tiger purred, sniffing around the 
place. “Aren’t you going to offer me some of it?” E 
“The only meat I have is my own,” Phanthoi said. “See, ty 
going to eat a slice of my own bottom.” He lifted one side of his 
bottom and with his knife sliced off a bit of the chicken underneath 
and popped it into his mouth. “Mmmm... It’s not bad at all,” he 
smacked his lips. p 
Tiger stared open mouthed. “Now why didn’t I ever think : 
it?” he asked, Phanthoi handed him the knife. Tiger took $ Fe 
tried to slice off his own bottom but it proved to be too pd 
Moaning in agony, Tiger realized he had been made a fool of, W 
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he saw Phanthoi making a quick 
hand. To add insult to injury, Pha 
almost tripped. 

Tiger was in a vengeful moo 
towards the village shouting, “Tiger! Tiger! Help! Help!” The 
villagers rushed out armed to the t 
and sticks. They pelted Tiger wi 
lighted bamboo torches. After th 
away, the villagers returned and fi 
tree. Unfortunately, one of the vi 

“That's the thief who sto] 
pointing out to Phanthoi. “Catch him!” 

Phanthoi saw the crowd rush 


getaway with a chicken in his 
nthoi was laughing so hard he 


enough for him to crawl into. B 
burrow, Phanthoi was safely inside. 


of them bent down to peer i 
“Let’s see how deep the burrow is,” another said. He had 
bamboo strip, which he proc 
burrow. Phanthoi could he 
waited for the bamboo strip t 
it till he felt the end of the s 

“The hole is too deep, ad by now, 


He surely could not have survived the fall,” He heard the villagers 
discussing, much to his relief. 


ything. 


a coil of 


Poor Phanthoi must be de 


> ee 
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Sangken 


a time when the earth was in its infant ¢ 
0 dazzled the Khunphes and ees oi Maungsang 
that they flew down in hordes to feast upon the de €ctable fruite 
arth. 

È Fii its heady fragrance, they grew Kay and los 
ability to fly. By and by memories of their celestial hom 
dimmer and dimmer until all was forgotten. Thus were 
mighty gods of Maungsang transformed into earthlings. Al] except 
Chow Khunsang, who was able to forgo the pleasures of the earth 
and make the journey to Maung Phe or Paradise, the abode ofthe 
great spirits. 

Chow Khunsang quickly mastered the language and customs 
of Maung Phe and became a respected member of society. Jealous 
of his popularity, Chow Sekay, the God king of Maung Phe 
married him off to the sister of Chow Khunkiew, the God of 
misfortune, misery and disease, hoping that some ill fortune would 
rub off on him. Chow Khunsang gave his brother-in-law a wide 
berth for they shared nothing in common. In due course, Chow 
Khunsang’s wife bore him four daughters, the celestial maidens 
named Kholaka, Maholaka, Nandalak and Tat-Thilaka, 

One day, an animated discussion was taking place at the 
King’s court tegarding the functioning of the universe. The 
majority of the gods agreed with the God king’s version that the 
sun revolved around a stationary earth. Those who thought 
otherwise preferred not to voice their opinion for fear of the God 


age, its 


t their 


e grew 
the Once 


SANGKEN / 87 


king’s wrath. Chow Khunsang however, 
forth his point of view, which was contr 
accepted as the truth. His theory was so 
council thinking. The God king took it as a Personal affront, but 
he made a show of being a magnanimous and just ruler, 

“Why not stand witness to the movement of the stars 
ourselves instead of arguing?” Chow Sekay proposed to the 
assembly. It was decided that all the gods would meet at the great 
platform from where the entire universe would be visible in all its 
infinite glory. 

Chow Sekay sought to teach Chow Khunsang a lesson, 
Commanding the earth be motionless, he summoned the stars and 
ordered them to move around the earth at his 
could not refuse their God king, 
inappropriate. 

At the appointed hour, 


could not help putting 
ary to what was blindly 
Convincing that it set the 


behest. The stars 
even if they thought his command 


all the gods gathered at the platform 
so as to witness the functioning of the universe, Upon the God 
king’s signal, the sun and stars moved in cir 
earth, proving Chow Khunsan 
upon the king by his awe-stru 
had been fooled. 


cles around the still 
gs theory wrong. Praise was heaped 
ck audience, who knew not that they 


Chow Khunsang realized it was a plot to humiliate him, for 
he alone knew the truth, but being an outsider and with the entire 
council opposing him, he had no option but to remain silent. 
Although Chow Sekay had won the initial round, he still harboured 
a grudge against Chow Khunsang. He took Chow Khunkiew into 
confidence and the two devised a plan to get rid of their common 
enemy. Knowing how impossible it was to heap any misfortune 
upon his brother-in-law, Chow Khunkiew asked his nieces to find 
out the secret behind their father’s invincibility. 

“My hair is my strength as well as my only weakness,” Chow 
Khunsang had once confided in his family. “One single strand if 
tied to the Khanchak will be sufficient to kill me.” His daughters 
were aware of this family secret for a long time and saw no harm 
in sharing it with their maternal uncle. So unsuspecting were they 


| treac c h 
; nele ` 
A { the wu 


hen asked for it. or Seoul: di 
Ae par” aoe th which to destroy his t Prom t 

te weapon wl to use at an opprotune m oment 
ultima d Chow Khunsang got into a he 
V Sapan! astrological method for pre die 
ile discussing lling to concede to the other, so a 
n. Neither of them ee asked the wise Chow Pingya fo 
i d ie that the one whose prediction a 
e 


head. 


sassed it š 
One day, Choy 
argument wh 
rai i 
both came dow! 
opinion. It was agre 
wrong would lose his 

When the two Go 
busy ploughing his 
the purpose of thei 


hters of C 
ordered the four errant daugh of Chow 
The king of EOE ity of holding their father’s head in their 
try a save the world from destruction and also to atone for their 
hands, so as 


sin. 


f D an Ayn) oy SON 
AN nN VR Re a 
eA oP 


g! . M fe hoo, oe Ce ee 
N 7 a fE po ~ j 
< 


A Eoia N y 
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t his 
Oved 


ds descended on earth, Chow Pingya wa 
s field. Introuducing themselves, they explained 
r visit and requested him to be the judge, Choy 
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ot M hs kei Sreca came to the conclusion that 
ranar narn g cuce Khunsang graciously acceded defeat 
and accordingly had to forfeit his head, Armed with the secret 
knowledge that the daughters of Chow Khinsang had given him, 
Chow Sekay beheaded his rival with the celestial axe ‘Khanchak’ 
tied with a strand of his own hair, 

When the severed he 


ad rolled to the ground, it radiated 
extreme heat and energy, 


causing a fire so great that it consumed 
everything in its vicinity. The fire raged uncontrolled till the Gods 
of Maungsang had to be called upon to put out the blaze. The 
Gods kept the severed head suspended in the air, 
heat from it evaporated all the clouds and there wa 
then immersed it in the ocean thinking the wate 
but the heat evaporated the entire ocean and the] 
and the fishes and all the sea creatures were 
Nothing the Gods did could contain the dest 
Chow Khunsang’s head. The only ones who co 
intensity of heat emitted from the head were 
they were of his blood. 
The king of Maungsan 
Chow Khunsang to take the 


but the intense 
s drought. They 
ts would cool it, 
and was parched 
burnt to a crisp. 
ructive nature of 
uld withstand the 
his daughters, for 


g ordered the four errant daughters of 


responsibility of holding their father’s 
head in their hands, so as to save the world from destruction and 


also to atone for their sin. Meanwhile they attached the head of an 
elephant named Elawon on the body of Chow Khunsang in order 
to give him a new lease of life, 

So intense was the heat which radiated from the severed head 
that none ofhis daughters could hold it for more than a day, When 
each day ended, the head was passed on to the next daughter. Since 
one heavenly day is equal to one earth year, the moment Chow 


Khunsang’s head is passed from one daughter to another, a new 
earth year is born, 


Chow Khunkiew ¢ 
the gods of Maungs 
therefore vowed to ki 


this end th 


ould not reconcile himself to the fact that 
ang had resurrected his old enemy and 
ll the elephant headed God. It is to achieve 
at he continually spreads misfortune and disease 
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sims. To shield themselves from harm, Kha, 
ofthe Lord every new year by observin cert ‘ 
On this day, the statues of the Buddha are taken Out of 

rituals. On Meenas ecially constructed shrine Where e 
T scented water from a water fountain, Water: 

e Bodhi tree, the ropes of holy manuscri is 
the hands and feet of elderly people ang 
stival is called ‘Sangken’ and is celebrate 
ke the blessings of the Buddha fo, 


through all the re 
seek the protection 
temples an he 
are shower 
also poured over th 
the hands of monks, 
one another. This fe 
the New Year day to invo 
harmony, good luck, goo 
influences of Chow Khunkiew. 


S, 
Over 
don 


e 
d health and protection from iE E 


Khanchak: Celestial; Khunphe: God; Nangphe: Goddess; Maungsang: T 
seventh heaven or the highest realm 
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Devotion 


[here was a very wealthy young man whose treasury was filled 
I to overflowing with gold and silver, He religiously donated 


up to forty thousand kilos of silver coins every day to the templ 
The silver was weighed each day before being carted to the ie 
He could have squandered all his wealth, but he chose to a A 
back to God as a way of showing his gratitude. His TA i 
God could not be questioned. Everyone in town held him as an 
example of goodness. 

On the other hand, in the same town there lived an 
poor man named Chow Tukta who had to care for his aged 
mother. He was so miserably poor that he had to beg on the streets 
for a handful of rice just to survive. At the end of each day he 
would go home and give his mother all the rice that he managed 
to get and she would cook it for the two of them. His love for his 
mother was so great that whenever there wasn’t enough food for 
both, he would pretend that he had already eaten so that his 
mother could eat her fill. 

Of course no one knew or bothered to speak highly of Chow 
Tukta’s devotion to his mother. To the world, he was just an 
ordinary beggar, an irritant to society, to be pelted with stones by 
children and shouted at by people who had no time for beggars, 
To the Gods however, his devotion to his mother was comparable 
to the rich man’s devotion to God. 

The Gods debated as to which form of devotion deserved 
&reater merit. Was it the rich man who donated this vast sum of 


extremely 


o2 / LENGDON'S LEGACY 
or man who sacrificed his fo 


ale) 
> temple, or the f 
nev to the tem] lex issue that the Gods them 


s such a comp 


Od for 
selve, 


moO 
his mother? It wa 


; i n. 
sd in their opinio 
Pre divided in a 
wer vas tote belonged to the same town, which Was 
re two 


»y a virtuous king who had seven dą 

she pn SH en i di Shi Pis youngest dinghies a 
ohne yee lented of all the sister. "8 
Mono was the prettiest and most talen T. © sisters, T e 
Gods who favoured the rich man felt that the rich man de 
to have the accomplished Nang Mono as his wife. On the Other 
hand, the Gods who favoured Chow Tukta thought that it Was he 
vho deserved to marry the princess. 

E mean arrived before the king at the same time, with 
the same intention. They had come to ask for the hand Of the 
princess on behalf of their candidates. The king welcomed them 
with great humility and asked them to enlighten him on the two 
young men on whose account they had come. 

The Gods in favour of the rich man spoke highly of his 
generosity and devotion to God. “He is a man of high morals and 
integrity and therefore will make an excellent match for the 
princess,” they said. 

The Gods who had come on behalf of Chow Tukta praised 
him for his devotion to his mother. “A hungry man who is capable 
of sacrificing his food for his mother’s sake is capable of doing 
good to all, they said. “The princess could not ask for a more loyal 
and loving husband.” 

The king, after hearing both parties, could not decide who 
was more deserving of the two. He approached the Overlord of 
Paradise for advice but even he was undecided. Finally, Chow 
Khunsang the all-knowing stepped forward. 

“Ican solve the problem, but only on one condition,” he said. 
“What I say will have to be accepted by everyone present.” 

When all those assembled nodded their heads in agreement, 
he continued, “I had three mothers and I served them all equally 
with the greatest devotion, They in turn gave me their blessings 
and it is because of their blessings, that I was awarded the highest 
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seat in Maungsang. 1 herefore, Serving 


on i 
rerit,” €s mother seliless| 
deserves greater merit. 


y 

The Gods could not argue with Chow Khunsang’s 
philosophy for they knew he was always right. Ultimately they al 
came down to earth to seek the hand of Nang Mono on behalf of 
Chow Tukta. The king very gladly consented to the proposal and 
the two were married amid great Pomp and splendour. The Gods 
showered the newly weds with all the worldly goods and blessings 
ensuring them a very happy and comfortable life. 


a 
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The Dragon Princess 


A sage sat in deep meditation ates a sprawling banyan tree 
oblivious to the world around him. Nearby, a fierce battle raged 
between the man-bird Kingnara and a dragon. Seeing there Was 
no escape from his enemy's sharp talons, the dragon fled towards 
the tree, but Kingnara flew down and plucked him off the ground. 
The dragon was at the mercy of Kingnara, whose talons gripped 
and lifted it in the air. The dragon struggled in midair, hissing and 
spitting fire, causing one of Kingnara’s feet to get entangled in the 
branches of the tree. Kingnara screeched and tried to break free, 
while holding on to the writhing dragon. 

Chow Muksa, a fearless hunter was passing by and witnessed 
the savage fight. Taking pity on the dragon, he took out his arrow 
and shot Kingnara, felling him. The dragon was grateful to Chow 
Muksa for having saved him from the jaws of death. 

“Come with me to my kingdom,” the dragon told Chow 
Muksa and escorted him to a city where the streets were paved 
with gold. The majestic buildings were also all made of gold and 
intricately carved with images of dragons studded with diamonds 
and precious gems. Amazingly, the moment the dragon king 
entered his kingdom, he transformed into a man. There were 
dragons as well as people in the dragon kingdom. They could 
transform themselves at will, 

Inside the royal palace beautiful maidens came to greet them 
with flowers, fruits and drink. “Meet my daughter Nang Naka, 
he king said, introducing the lovely princess standing beside him. 


The dragon was at 


mn ee the mercy of Kingnara, whose talons gripped and lifted 
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wife, along with half my kingdom,” 
Jl in love with the al = first sj ht | 
arison and when she smi] t 
beautiful aa the kingdom. The martiagel e 
i ith the oy population of the dragon kingdom Pre ? 
place p Oihe crystal fountain to offer Prayers ang 
aad spirit of the fountain, pleased with her devo 
Me, z wish to remain in human form for the rest of her 
grante ee Kingnara breathed his last, he voweq ta e 
on on the person who shot him. He asked the sage 


fo 
ves e reborn a man in my next life,” he prayed, wp r 
boon. “May Ib Obe 


invincible, to avenge my death.” 

Taking pity on the dying Kingnara, the sage granted him hg 
wish. He was reborn a man with super human powers andl 
known as Chow Kingnara. There was no one who could Bi, 


r 
“Accept her as YOU 
Chow Muksa fe 


was 
outshone the bri 
Sent 
Seek 
tio 


him in battle. 
As fate would have it, Chow Kingnara entered the dragon 


kingdom and like all newcomers was impressed with the riches 
and grandeur of the city of gold. He kamed around the city 
enjoying the sights and the marvellous buildings. As he looked up 
to admire the palace, he saw the beauteous Nang Naka standing 
on her balcony and immediately lost his heart to her. Chow 
Kingnara could think of nothing else but the face of the beautiful 
woman he had seen. 

“That is the princess Nang Naka, the wife of Chow Muksa,’ 
someone informed him. Chow Kingnara was disappointed to hear 
that the princess was already married and yet he could not forget 
her. He passed by the palace day after day hoping to see her again. 
One of the maids noticed him looking up at the balcony every 
time he passed by and reported the matter to the princess. Ont 
day Nang Naka saw him and asked him to leave. | 

Instead of feeling insulted, Chow Kingnara smiled and said 
he would come again. That evening Nang Naka related the 
incident to her husband. Chow Muksa picked up his sword and 
challenged Chow Kingnara to a duel, which the latter readily 
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accepted. Although Chow Muksa was an exceptional fighter, he 
was no match against his adversary, who was blessed by the gods 
themselves. 

A large crowd had gathered by the time the princess Nang 
Naka reached the scene but it was too late, for her husband was 
already dead. She was so distraught that she did not even weep. 
Chow Kingnara asked forgiveness from Nang Naka through 
messengers but she refused to meet them. For a long time the 
princess kept herself within the confines of her palace to mourn 
the death of her husband. The lovelorn Chow Kingnara 
approached the king and asked for Nang Naka’s hand in marriage. 
The king conveyed the message to his daughter, saying he left the 
decision to her. The princess, after much thought, agreed to the 
proposal on one condition. 

“I will marry him tomorrow itself if he will meet me near the 
waterfall and do as I tell him to,” she said. “That is my only 
condition.” 

Early next morning Nang Naka was dressed in her wedding 
finery. Her maids carried her up the steep mountain on a golden 
palanquin. Chow Kingnara was already waiting for her to arrive. 
As soon as Nang Naka got off her palanquin, she held out a golden 
cup. “Fetch me water in your mouth from the edge of the waterfall 
and fill this cup,” she said. 

Eager to prove himself, Chow Kingnara walked to the edge 
of the waterfall and bent down to fill his mouth with water. From 
where he stood he could see the entire valley spread out below 
him. 

The beautiful princess raised her arms heavenward and let 
out a piercing cry. A bolt of blue light shot out of the skies and 
engulfed her, transforming her into a flaming dragon of many hues. 
Chow Kingnara raised his head just in time to see the dragon lash 
out its tail at him. As he fell to his death down the great waterfall, 
he thought he could see the face of Nang Naka looking coldly 
down at him from the top of the mountain. 


18 


Bramawati Oo Nang Kungtra 


long ago when the Nanchows waged wars against their 
| piei C 


enemies, the great king Bramawati ruled Over an exte 

enem i: was loved and respected by his subjects on 
perce al and compassion. His ae the be 
Kungtra and their two teenage sons were his gre 
joy. King Bramawati took regular rounds of his kingdom on the 
royal chariot in order to see first band how his people lived, One 
day it so happened that while the king was on one of his rounds 
the chariot brushed against Nang Chanta, who was out hunting 
for a husband. She was so pre-occupied flaunting her charms toa 
rich nobleman that she did not see or hear the royal chariot 
coming, until one of its wheels caught and ripped off her stole, 


“Don't you have eyes, young lady?” the king reprimanded 
her. “Be more careful in future.” 


Nsive 
Account 
autiful Nang 


atest SOurce of 


Before Nang Chanta realised what was happening, ths chariot 
took off in a cloud of dust, She would never forget this insult for 
the rest of her life, especially when it took place in front a 
man she was out to impress, She was an ambitious girl who relie 
on her charms to find herself a rich husband. This unfortunate 
incident made her all the more determined to better her station in 


: y ə Klin 
life and she eventually married the ageing king of the Kling 
dynasty, 


Due to his 


i glin 
advanced age and failing health, the king of Kling 
and Nang Cha 


ted a 
nta had no children of their own. They adopte 
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little girl who had been found lying in the ce 
i 


d named her Nang Mohom Putungma. Nang Chanta lavished 
an i love and affection on her, dressing her up in clothes and 
all T she had only dreamed of al] her life, 

jewe A had long been a tradition with kin 


ceremony lasting three days, in which he gave alms to anyone 
a 


ho approached him. It was now time for that ceremony to take 
w. . 
place, so the king sent his messen 


all over the kingdom. People thron 
throughout the day. The generous ki 
anyone, even those that came from o 


nter of a lotus flower 


g Bramawati to observe 


gers to make announcements 
ged the palace grounds 
ng did not refuse alms to 


ther kingdoms, 


They 


Ower and named her Nang Mohom Putungma. 


adopted a little girl who had been found lying in the center of a lotus 
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ta heard of the announcement, an evilp 
It was now time for her to extract rev 
g Bramawati had long forgotten Re 


= sult, which kin » but k 
x AE E on a woeful expression she related the sti 
ad not. è 


band, urging him to help her seek revenge on the kin to 
her ó iii k arrogant person with a large ego and bec 
the on apatite in their age, a very indulgent husband 
not take much cajoling from his young wife © spur him on. Sojki 
dutifully went to the court of king Bramawati in accordance a 
his wife's wishes. Bramawati welcomed his guest and enquired à 
there was anything he could offer him. 

“J am old and need someone to look after me. You as a kin 
have promised to give up everything. If you are a true king, yo, 
must give me what I have come to ask for,” Kling said. 

“Do not hesitate,” king Bramawati urged kindly. “Ask me fo 
anything and it shall be yours.” 

“If that be true, then I want you to come with me as my 
personal attendent,” Kling said. There were loud protests and 
angry outbursts from the king’s subjects at this insolent request, 
The royal guards drew their swords and charged forward, but king 
Bramawati stopped and silenced them all. 


When Nang Chan 
took shape in her mind. 


Ause of 
-Itdiq 


‘Ihave given my word and I shall keep it,” he said. “If it is my 
destiny to be a slave, then so be it.” He removed his royal robes 
and bade farewell to his tearful wife and children before leaving. 
As soon as they reached the kingdom of Kling, king Bramawati 
was thrown into a prison cell. 

Back in his own kingdom, his queen Nang Kungtra and the 
two princes were so disturbed by what had taken place that they 
were at a total loss. The king’s Prime minister had long wanted to 
dethrone the king and this seemed the perfect opportunity to pul 
his plans to action. He proposed marriage to the queen and 
threatened to poison her two sons if she refused. The elder son 
Chow Weseng, took his father’s sword and challenged the Prime 
Minister to a duel, but was overpowered by the soldiers loyal to 
the Prime Minister and taken prisoner. The Prime Minister then 
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„dinto the queen's quarters and ordered her to be prepared 
ee a llowing day. Chow Kungche. th 
to marry him the fo cane! 8 ae in. i 
vince swore that he would not rest until he found his brother. He 
would have gone in search of his brother had his mother not 
restrained him. : . 

With the help of her faithful maid, the queen and her son 
escaped from the palace and took cover in the forests. They walked 
along way through thick forests before they came to a river bank, 
where they stopped to rest. 

A Phephai in the guise of a woman was rowing a small boat 
across the river. She stopped by and asked sweetly, “Would you 
like to go across to the other side?” 

Nang Kungtra and the prince knew it would be safer for them 
to go as far away as possible from their home so they accepted the 
offer. 

“My boat is meant for two people, so I can only take one of 
you at a time,” the Phephai said. 

“In that case, my son will go first and you can come for me 
later,” Nang Kungtra replied. 

Chow Kungche got into the boat and the Phephai rowed him 
across to the other bank before making a trip back to pick up his 
mother. Mid-stream she took the form of Nang Kungtra and 
turned the boat around. When Chow Kungche saw his mother 
rowing the boat he was surprised, for he had never seen her do so 
before. 

“Where is the woman who was rowing the boat?” he asked. 
"How is it that you are rowing the boat all by yourself?” 

The Phephai wondered if the prince suspected anything 
amiss."The woman had some urgent work, so she gave me the 
oars,” she replied in the queen’s voice. She got off the boat and 
Suggested they walk towards the forest, When they had gone deep 
into the forest, the wily Phephai looked coyly at the prince and 
aie There is no one here besides the two of us, so why not son 

e husband and mother be wife,” 


Hearing this, the prince grew suspicious. She definitely is not 
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my mother. It must be a Phephai in the guise of my mother 
; “Don’t you like my song?” the Phephai asked the pn 
she got no response from him. 

“I'm tired and sleepy, Chow Kungche yawned an d 
under a tree. He then pretended to be fast asleep. The p 
next to him and soon her loud snoring took over, Qu 
could, Chow Kungche got up and made off for the 
Phephai’s sixth sense woke her up and she gave ch 
Kungche was already on the boat and halfway across hae 
when the Phephai reached the river bank. Unable to C1058 the eS 
without a boat, she thumped her chest in frustration until ton 
down dead. ell 

Chow Kungche could find no trace of his mother on the one 
bank. He looked all over the place in vain. Then he heard a 
girlish laughter and went forward to investigate. He saw a beautify 
princess along with her attendants having a bath in the river, He 
also saw one of them picking up a piece of jewelry and hiding it in 
the folds of her dress. 

When the bath was over they all went about changing into 
their clothes. There was a loud shriek from the princess, “My 
necklace is missing! Who could have taken it?” The maids went 
searching all over and discovered Chow Kungche hiding behinda 
tree. 


Panes Whe 
d 


lay dg 
Wy 
hephail, 
letly as he 
boat. Th 


e 
SE Chow 
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He must be the thief,” the maid who took the necklace 
“ e 


usingly. 
j ae took him alongwith them to the palace. Chow 


d no choice. He had no place to go to in any case. 
eached the palace the princess told her father what 


They surrounded and searched him but found 
shout 


nothing so 
Kungche ha 
when they r 
had happened 
bles to 
n was a hard taskmaster who made sure that Chow Kungche 
sta 
worked without a break. 
One day, as the princess was leaning out of her window, she 
aw Chow Kungche carrying a heavy sack to the stables. She 
ed that he looked thin and sad. What was he saying? The 


. The king ordered that Chow Kungche be sent to 
look after the horses. The man in charge of the 


rincess strained her ears and overheard him as he lamented his 
plight. “Even though I am a prince I’m treated like a lowly servant 
who has to suffer because they prefer to believe thieving maids.” 

The princess sent for the chief maid and said, “I know it was 
ou who stole my necklace while putting the blame on Chow 


y 
Kungche.” The maid said nothing but her expression betrayed her 


ult. 
; “If you do not confess your guilt, I shall have to send you to 
the torture chamber,” the princess threatened. “Maybe that will 
make you talk.” 

“Forgive me your majesty. It was a mistake. I won't repeat it 
again,” the maid begged, falling down on her knees. She promptly 
returned the missing necklace. 

The princess sent for Chow Kungche and apologized to him. 
“Tell me the truth,” she said. “Are you really a prince?” 

“Lam the son of king Bramawati,” he replied and went on to 
tell her all about his family and himself. She felt extremely ashamed 
of herself for having falsely accused him of theft and making him 
work in the stables. 

The princess presented him clothes fit for a prince and took 
him to the king. When the king learnt that Chow Kungche was a 
Prince he tried to make amends by offering him the hand of his 
daughter in marriage. Chow Kungche had secretly admired the 


104 / LENGDON'S LEGACY 


to oblige. A grand wed qj 
princess and di only ae to the throne after 
place and the kin ‘game seng had been languishing behing m, 
Meanwhile, Chow WW eseng deep meditation tl bars 
3 : He went into deep n thus leas; 
for over fifteen ee him a magic sword as boon, Wieldj ‘ing 
the Gods who gies D and went out in search of hig "8 the 
sword, he killed his ae he encountered an old hag who teint 
= sti ae his father was held captive, Chow 4 
tried to stop him, leaving Bees an? trail of death a 
destruction. With his magic sword he pes through the thick iton 
bars of the prison and found his father frail and white haired, but 
otherwise in good health. 

When the news reached Kling and his queen Nang Chant, 
that Chow Weseng had forcibly entered the palace, they feared 
for their lives. They begged him for forgiveness and offered their 
daughter Nang Mohom Putungma’s hand in Marriage, Chow 
Weseng was hesitant but his father urged him to let bygones be 
bygones and insisted on the marriage. When Chow Weseng met 
the princess in person, he was captured by her beauty and willingly 
married her. To make amends for their past mistakes, his in-laws 
gave him the reins of the kingdom. Kling and his wife retired to 
the forest to spend the rest of their lives in meditation, 

Now that he had found his father, Chow Weseng’s next aim 
was to find his mother and brother. A festival was arranged and 
messengers were sent to all parts of the kingdom and also to 
neighbouring kingdoms, to invite each and every individual, The 
best artists were engaged to paint large portraits of king 
Bramawati, his wife Nang Kungtra and their sons. These were put 
up all over the Kingdom and rewards announced for any person 
who could bring news of the queen and Chow Kungche to the 
king. 
Nang Kungtra attended the festival with the hope of meeting 
ost son. She found him standing in front of the portrait of 
g Bramawati and Chow Weseng. Nang Kungtra hugged her 


her | 
Kin 
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nd told him how she had travelled all over looking for him 
ie the had lost each other near the riverbank. To 
INA ie King Bramawati and Chow E 
oot rejoicing at the family reunion. 


gether they 
d there was 


19 


The First Yasi 


a daughter who was neit 
A poos ae ie destined to ine Be 
ooking nor ly dissatisfied with her dreary exi stence e 
hard life. Extremely d things in life. Whe ) 
dreamed all day long ofthe goo a me ‘el She 
girls her age in oH —s Jealousy and 
ae y send me to live with aunt Lin?” she begge i 
of her parents. “They don’t have any children and are rather fond 
of me.” Perhaps they would adopt her too, she silently hoped, 

All her whining and pleading finally paid off and her Patents 
agreed to let her go. “Be a good girl and help your uncle and aunt 
Don’t trouble them.” Her mother advised. 

Her aunt and uncle were more than pleased to have her stay 
with them in their huge mansion and the young girl took to he 
new surroundings like a duck takes to water. She was given fine 
clothes to wear and ate out of fine china instead of leaves, as she 
used to at her own home. She hoped and prayed that her luck 
would hold. 

One day the God of goud fortune came down to earth inthe 
guise of a mendicant, his body barely covered in leaves. The gi, 
all dressed up in her new clothes, noticed the mendicant shivering 
in the cold, Without the slightest hesitation, she removed her shawl 
and offered it to the mendicant. He accepted the offering and said 


“For this act of kindness, I grant you a boon. Ask for anything 
your heart desires,” 


she 
Saw 
Wish 
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The girl did not even think twice before she said, “ 
was rich and beautiful.” 

“Consider your wish fulfilled,” the mendicant raised his hand 
in blessing and disappeared. The girl waited and waited, but there 
was no change in her appearance or fortune. Her tich uncle 
suffered huge losses in business and had to sell his Mansion and 


move into a modest home. They could no longer afford to keep 
her with them. 


I wish | 


The girl returned home to her parents and to her former life 
of drudgery. She married a poor farmer and spent the rest of her 
life working in the fields and taking care of her family. In her heart 


she still carried some hope of riches and glamour till the day she 
died. 


Soon after her death, she reincarnated into the family of a 


very wealthy merchant. Everyone called her Saophe or heavenly 
maiden rather than by her own name because she was exceedingly 
beautiful. As she grew older, she received many offers of Marriage 
but none of them were of any interest to her. On hearing about 
her exceptional beauty, the king from a neighbouring country 
despatched three of his courtiers to Saophe’s house with a 
marriage proposal, 

A lavish banquet was laid out and served by Saophe. The 
courtiers were so awe-struck by her beauty that they scarcely knew 
what they were doing. Their trembling hands knocked the food 
and drinks about in a clumsy manner and when they tried to eat 
they messed up their cheeks, noses and chins. They were a 
disgraceful sight to watch, Embarrassed by the fact that they had 
made complete fools of themselves in front of Saophe and her 
family, they decided to mislead the king. They told him that 
Saophe was of average looks and that the girls in their own 
kingdom were far prettier. The king was disappointed and thereby 
lost interest in pursuing the matter further. He married the 
daughter of a nobleman instead, 

Saophe had meanwhile fallen deeply in love with the 
handsome king whose face she saw in a painting. She wondered 
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king about her. 

what the courtiers pee ae oe Ling et of 
endless waiting, her A hearted Saophe could not f: rieg 
someone else. A broken heal atho w 

z ould do such a thing. Why did he reject her wh hy 
the king w s on her? Did his court; The 
had not even cast his eye ni Ttlers fi h 
unsuitable to be a queen? Humiliated and hurt, she blind} Man; S 
the first man who proposed to her, Her husband Chow Ma a 
minister at the king’s court. Besides being loving and attent 
his beautiful wife, he was a kind and generous man, Saophe h- to 
down to a comforatable married life. tle 

One day, as Saophe stood on her balcony Overlo 
street, she saw the king’s procession approaching, As thes 
chariot was slowly passing by, the garland of flowers Which a 
was holding slipped from her hands and fell directly on fh a 
Saophe waited with bated breath to see the king’s reaction, ng. 

Startled, the king glanced up to see who had thrown it The 
eyes met and he was smitten. He had never before seen anya 
lovely as her. “Who is that angelic beauty? Why did no one tell is 
about her? She is fit to be a queen,” he exclaimed. £ 

“Her name is Saophe,” his companion whispered, “g 
have been our queen if your majesty had not rejected h 
now the wife of Chow Mao, the minister.” 

From that day onwards the king became a slave to his 
emotions. The lovelorn king could think of nothing else but the 
beautiful woman on the balcony. He banished the courtiers who 
had misled him, for had it not been for them, Saophe would have 
been his queen. He wooed her with precious gifts and ardent 
letters, unmindful of the fact that his actions drew criticism from 
friends and foe alike. Saophe received the gifts and letters with 
dignity and grace, but refrained from replying to any of them. She 
was flattered and encouraged to spend longer hours in front of 
the mirror, admiring her beauty and smiling mysteriously. The 
long suffering Chow Mao could bear it no longer. He asked hi 
wife to choose between the king and him. 


king the 


he would 
er. She iş 
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Saophe made no comment, not knowin 
Mome $0 complicated. She wondered if her 
rather than a boon, for it had caused the king 
and behave in a manner so unbecoming. It had 
sorrow upon her husband. The more she thoug 
convinced she was that her beauty had beco 
Desperate to find peace, Saophe shaved off h 
into simple clothes. Taking leave of her hus 
the forest where she lived an austere life of m 
It is said that Saophe was the first yasi or Bu 


me a burden to her, 
er hair and changed 
band, she retired to 


editation and Prayer, 
ddhist nun, 


20 


The Turtle Prince 


a was an extremely beautiful princess who though 


ang Srichak i 
N no end of herself. Her parents had spoiled her to such p 
extent that she grew up to be the kind of person who had nothing 


positive to say about others. 
When she came of age, there was no dearth of eligible suitor 


who came to seek her hand. Nang Srichaka poked fun at them 
and sent them on their way. They were either too short or too tal} 
too fat or too thin or ugly and so on and so forth. No one seen 
worthy of her, it seemed. Her father decided to take matters into 
his own hands, so he sent a proposal to an old friend who hada 
son. The friend, who was a king in a far off land, promptly 
dispatched his son to meet the princess. 

The princess’s first impression of him was unflattering. “He 
is so slow he should have been born a turtle.” 

Aspirit who happened to be passing by, overheard the remark 
and promptly turned the prince into a turtle. The princess gaped 
open mouthed in surprise and so did the king and all the people 
assembled there. The turtle crawled clumsily towards the princess, 
who shrank back in horror, 
ae away from me! ” she shrieked. The king 
Hae “NA : purple with rage. “This is your fault daughter, 
“fate Sly. You have turned a good man into a turtle. 

at will I tell my friend?” 

a Pee father,” she cried, “I said it in fun.” 

- always had fun at other people's expense,’ the king 
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angrily. “You will now have to marry this turtle who will 
dressed as Chownoi Tao.” 


th be ad iti 
rincess begged and cried till she fell down exhausted, 
ng did not relent. The queen was a mute spectator. In 


put the one never did have much say in any matter whatsoever. 
ape, it s for the wedding began in earnest. A little hut 
d next to the lotus pond outside the palace grounds. 
The place was given the name Nong Tao, and the newly wedded 
couple were to live there, with the princess in the hut and the turtle 
in the pond. The king wanted the world to know who his son-in- 
jaw was, 50 he sent out invitations to all the kings in the 
neighbourhood. No one wanted to miss out on this strange union 
incess and a turtle and so the wedding was well 


between a prl 
attended. After all the guests were fed and seen off with gifts, 
friends and relatives took the newly married couple to Nong Tao. 


As soon as they were left alone, Srichaka took a stick and 
ushed Chownoi Tao out of the hut and into the pond. He fell in 


houted 


The p 


was erecte 


with a loud t’plung! 
“That’s your home and this is mine,” she said rudely, 


slamming the door shut. 
That night the princess did not sleep a wink at all. She sobbed 


and sobbed in self-pity till her eyes were red and swollen. Chownoi 


„4 


5 
ef sey 


See 
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: d came out quietly fr 
Tao heard her crying an Je 
ee to the door of the hut and stayed there till the a 

ed the arrival of dawn, nds 


birds chirping announc 
Chownoi Tao was hungry because no one had on 
y food during or after the wedding. y, cou 


bout his favourite foods and to his amaze M 
Pasa and steaming hot rice in from ae pe 
m 


Jish and wished he could have sayeg et 
Ome for 


e 


r N, 
oft, 


to give him an 
help thinking a 
saw a big bowl of 


ate the food with re 
his bride. The moment he thought of it, another bow] ofa 


eared magically before him. He carried the bow] a” and 
ard; 


rice app 
the hut and knocked on the door. 


The door opened and Nang Srichaka poked her pretty hex 
e 


out to see who had come to visit her, only to discover i 
Was 


Chownoi Tao. 
“Is you!” she screamed and slammed the door on his fs 
e 


“Go away and don’t come near me. I find you dirty and my ski 
crawls at the sight of you.” 

Chownoi Tao was hurt and kept out of her sight the enti 
day. He made friends with the frogs and the fishes in the pond 
and told them about life as a man. Even the birds and the 
butterflies were fascinated by his stories and they stopped to si 
on the lotus leaves to listen to him. 

Nang Srichaka did not come out of the hut, but the following 
day she was so hungry that she decided to go to the palace kitchen 
and ask the cook for some food, When she went there, the cook 
er her that the king had given strict instructions that food 

a Pen pi ? k unless her husband accompanied her 
Hr r umiliated that she ran back to Nong Taoin 
e ght it was better to die of starvation than ak 

40 to accompany her, 
cry. ian ae soft heart and could not bear to see het 
fiend kehit e did not want to look at him, he told his 
80 and ask her what the problem was. The itl 


mynah perched j $ ; 
the princess ae the windowsill of the hut and asked, “Why 


O ~— 
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“It would be better 
ed me and even the 


T 
d up and sobbed, 


: looke 
Sgh nts have abandon 


ng 
Ar, dead. My Pin rood.” 
shat LW os to give me any food “PII be back in a 
, refus! rincess;” the mynah consoled. e bac 
DER: ih that the bird flew back to the pond and told 
” a 
moment: t had happened. i 
aan aa of all the delicacies he could think of, 
la produced a basketful of steaming hot food and all 
Chowne! 
kinds oe friend Take it to my wife but don’t let her know I 
“ 0, . i 
ie, noi Tao cautioned. . 
sent r a birds to lift the basket in the air and take it to 
Srichaka. ; i 
Mee she saw the basket, her face lit up and after thanking 
f tent. 
birds, ate to her heart's con s 
f tre did you get all this from?” she asked. 
us to deliver it to you,” the 


«Qur friend who is a prince told 
mynah replied. Nang Srichaka was thoughtful. If only she had 
married a real prince instead ofthat awful creature. She wondered 


who the prince might be. 
“Will your prince be kind enough to send me a basket of food 


everyday?” she asked hopefully. 
«Pm certain he would not mind,” the mynah replied. “After 


all he has the biggest heart in the entire world.” 

Nang Srichaka was happy to hear that. She waited for the 
birds to come each morning and ate whatever she fancied from 
the assortment of food and left the rest for the remainder of the 
day. Since she had no responsibilities she idled away her time 
walking around the garden or peeking over the fence to see what 
was happening in the palace. She had not visited her parents in 
months and she had no intention of doing so in the near future, 
wean her father had said he would only allow her in, if she 

tought her husband along. 
ae Pes soon began to tire of being on her own. She 
ink ofanywhere she could go to. When the birds came 
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with the food basket in the morning she said, “I would} 
your prince and thank him personally for being so ina eton, 

; . tt 
told her that they would tell him to come and meet T beg 
Tao. Tat oy 

When Nang Srichaka went to the pond the next i è 
sang to announce the arrival of the prince. She looke a T the bi, i 
there was no prince in sight. All that she saw was the 4 a i 
out of the water towards her. * comig 

“Where is he?” she asked impatiently, 
perched on the braches overhead. 

“Are you blind princess? Don’t you reco 
husband?” the birds twittered. 

“No!” she screamed. “It cannot be. You lie!” The bird 
silent. Chownoi Tao stopped in his tracks, Nang sf 
blindly to her hut and locked herself in. She did not 


looking UP at the by 


gnize your on 


Srichaka ray 
kn ow what to 


Nang Srichaka knelt down and 
touched Chownoi Tao’s hard shell. 
“Forgive me, your Majesty. I have 
wronged you greatly.” She meant 
every word she said. 
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urmoil. 
the king’s heart began to thaw. He sent 


aves to enquire about his daughter's well being. When 
ved, she saw Nang Srichaka weeping, so she quickly 
rted the matter to the king. He began to regret 
went rds his daughter and sent the queen to 
his harsh AR ne rT, She had not been 
pring het te band’s decision to send their daughter to live 
with her husban è $ 

happy Tao andhad spent sleepless nights over it. Although Nong 
at Nong xt door to the palace, the king had forbidden anyone 
Tao yo: rF queen to go there. The queen hurried to the little 
m aee A open the door to see her daughter sitting in the 
its re room, looking very lost and lonely. It was more than 
oe heart could bear. i Í 

«Come my child, let us go home,” she said, hugging her 
daughter. “Your father is no longer angry with you.” 

Chownoi Tao was having a leisurely swim when he saw the 
queen and Nang Srichaka emerge from the hut and walk towards 
the palace. They did not even look towards the pond. He followed 
them, but by the time he had reached the gate, they had already 
disappeared from view. Chownoi Tao waited for his wife to return 
to Nong Tao but when darkness came and there was no sign of 
her, he began to fear she would never return. 

Having been condemned to live in the form of a turtle was 
punishment enough, but knowing that he had Nang Srichaka as a 
companion made his existence a little easier, It was another matter 
that she never spoke to him or showed any sign of ever wanting 
to, but seeing her around was enough to lift his spirits. Now that 
she was gone, he found he had no reason to live. Chownoi Tao’s 
friends tried to cheer him up, but he was inconsolable. 
> ee was glad to be back in the comforts of the palace 
TNA 2 hes for having been so cruel to Chownoi Tao, 
nOn F rary had always been kind and generous. As the 
eee » She wondered what Chownoi Tao was doing. After 

as her fault that he was forever doomed to remain a turtle 


p mind was int 
tink ain the palace, 


] 
thes pack and repo 
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he pond Had it not been for her, he would T 
s in the . 
and live 10 = TN 


living the li <a could not bear it any longer. She i 
“Nang Srichaka coul : i a 
ae d called out, “Chownot Tao! Chownoj Taol, Ù 
Nong Tao ane" te 


are mi stuck its head out of the water and , 
e 


The lowly 


age aes down and touched Chowno} Tao's 
shell. é : 


id. 
meant a ETE the turtle changed back to hish 
3 ot vel was now broken, for Nang Srichaka ina 
Ta spective of the person’s appearance. 
love ae was great rejoicing at the happy turn of events, 

king kee the prince and his daughter to live in the palace, by 
the two preferred to remain at Nong Tao among their friends, th 


birds, butterflies and frogs. 


l EN] 
fame ty 


es 
Nong Tao: Turtle pond 
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Chow Ai and the Phephai 


Ai was a happy-go-lucky man ae lovea nothing better Z 

a wn by the fireplace, smoking his opium pipe. He and his 
D r F in a house that was on the verge of collapse. Every time 
v3 S the thatch roof leaked and the water seeped in. As a result 
na and the floor of the house were in tatters. 
a A a lazy husband I have. He can’t even be bothered to 
repair the house,” the wife cursed him every time her foot sank 
through the rotten floor. How she longed to live in a proper home 
with smooth shining floors and a thick pile of thatch over their 
heads to protect them from the incessant rains. 

She toiled hard to keep the granary well stocked with grain 
for the entire year and always kept a ready supply of firewood piled 
high beneath her home. If it were possible for her to build a new 
house, she would have done it, but that was a man’s job. As ıt 
were, the poor woman was so overburdened with work, she had 
no time to think pleasant thoughts and therefore no time to laugh. 
She turned into a bitter and resentful nag over the years. Had it 
not been for his wife’s constant nagging Chow Ai would have been 
content living a lazy man’s existence. When all else failed, she 
threatened to leave for her father’s home if he did not build her a 
new house, 

“Go and get the bamboo today!” she screamed at him for the 
“mpteenth time as he sat curled up on the grimy mattress by the 
fireplace smoking his opium pipe. Tired of her nagging, he finally 
decided to do her bidding. “Be quiet! Instead of nagging all day 


ae 
> 


w AI AND THE PHEPHAI / 119 


118 / LENGDON'S LEGACy 
i 7 CHO 
get my lunch ready if you i ‘ae to get your bam having been washed and he smelled like a 
authoritatively. She quickly obeyed him lest he ete ooly from hea him was enough to make a grown man 
mind. c an Ny was w t Looking 4 
a, i -i i i Be qg beas™ Pe 
He picked up his precious pipe, his bras. h wil It’s been a long while since 
i l i wari be good today. It's been g 
chopsticks, brass ladle, a tuft of dried shreddeq in ate, bay shiv yy luck seems a an said as he made to grab bald of the 
a ball of opium. All these he lovingly packed into a cl ir leave b, ten à MaN, * ; 
ot tye Ce ? s 
hh ty jive nate Cy He’ going to eat me! Chow Ai feverishly tried to 
ejor. 
a ans of escape. 


r ll of cooked rice and boiled y 
A Eoas W h bag and mit sl eet ab les ayes 8th nfor 
plantain leaves. With bag a it slung over his P tap ty mortan 
Ai made his way into the forest. His wife heaved a sigh R d 

ig of 


she watched him go. 
It was a bright sunny morning and Chow Ai 


long way through the dense forest before he cameto ad to, 
bamboo was found in abundance. Birds chirped k: EPan i 
overhead and flew noisily away when he took ou Mi th rag 
hacking at the bamboo. It was tough work especial e r 
Som 


who was used to the easy life. a 
“Why can’t my wife be satisfied with the house 
w 


he grumbled loudly. “It’s perfectly alright. Perhaps A e i 
tle 


ne, 
Ther- a 
eres ena, 


but nothing to bother about.” 
It was already evening by the time his work wa 
0 
wants 4 
to, 


could imagine his wife beaming with happiness, 


bamboo here for her majesty to build a palace if she 
All that work had exhausted him completely, He ia 
on 


under the shade of a tree and after a while got down to ean 
frugal meal. Never having worked that hard before, Chow 4 hi 
so hungry he polished off every single grain of rice and aa 
vegetable that his wife had packed for him. Then he lit a fire vip 
some dry twigs and got down to his favourite pastime, Out cay 
the brass ladle, pipe, chopsticks, plate and ingredients from 
cloth bag. He smiled contentedly and hummed a happy tune, | 
“Ha! Ha! What have we here ?” a loud voice boomed fm ly 
behind. Chow Ai turned to look back and his blood froze 4)’ / 
nonstrous Phephai with a wicked grin was slowly lumberiy 
owards him. FE el over ten feet tall and had prominentyelln “These are your grandfather's shin bones,” he said nonchalantly, wagging 


ings that prevented his thick lipped mouth from closing. Hiski 


=> 


them at the Phephai. 
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“Wait!” he cried, “How can you think Ofe 
atin 


et to have my smoke? I was about to prepare ;, Me 
y > eit Whe Weny 


along. 

The Phephai was puzzled. He had neve; a 
smoke before. Indeed, his curiosity got the me a manh t 
looked long and hard at the little fellow in e of piy, 
making up his mind. nt of bin X 
“Alright! Go ahead and have your smoke. Ag e 

to eat you up,” he said. He might just as ee, 
entertainment before making a meal of the man ell have 8 
The Phephai stood and watched Chow Aj i 4 On, 
smoke. He saw him place a dark brown ball on th € Pre 
fire and stir it continuously with the chopsticks a ladle Overy 
sticky mass. He watched curiously as Chow Ai to turne ie 
the fire and keep it aside. Then he sat on his haunt the lad o 
with great intent as Chow Ai roasted the dried dnc Wah 
leaves on a brass plate. Chow Ai did it all very slow] ded banan 
could buy more time. The Phephai on his part wag y So that, 
and more perplexed and impatient watching Chow Ho mon 
could not contain his curiosity any longer. Finally, 

“What is this? And that? And that? And that? And 

Phephai pointed a huge grubby finger at each and me 
used in preparing this mysterious smoke. Chow Ai was a attic 
to enjoy all the attention he was getting from the Pepa 
Phephai’s ignorance made him lose some of his fear, It nal 
im 


think more clearly. He lifted the chopsticks for the Phephai, 
ito 


t 
fo, 


Pateg hi 


see, 
These are your grandfather’s shin bones,” he said 


nonchalantly, wagging them at the Phephai. 
The Phephai was taken aback. He knitted his brows and took 


: N look at the ivory coloured chopsticks in the man’s hand 
is was the first time he ever saw a Phephai’s shin bone. Chow 

decided to push his luck further. 
ila ee your grandfather's skull,” he said tapping the bras 
e chopsticks, “And that is your grandfather's hair, he 
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hredded banana leaves. 
h hung 


lifted strands of the s 


ed and ? X 
b rew round like saucers and his mout 


heja 

phepbai’s al ise 

The ith shock and saikin” EE » : 

ope? will here is your grandfather s thigh bone, Chow Ai went 
ges to the ladle “And that thing on it is your grandfather's 

ony Poania sticking the chopsticks into the gooey mass of 

” e 7 

plod 

cooked ee by the look of fear on the Phephai’s face, Chow 

ne rubbing his palms together said, “This is the last 

d the last of his hair. What 


. tood 
Aist our grandfather's blood an 
drop % Y t the luckiest man in the world? You 


fter that? Am Ino 

as I was about to finish what little was left of your 
ve to kill you or I will die of hunger.” He 

hopsticks in front of the Phephai’s face, 


up and 


randfat 
p waving 
ay by his own dramatic skills. 
hephai trembled with fear. No Phephai had ever been 
h his grandfather in strength for he was the strongest 
of them all. If what this man said was true, he was in big trouble. 
Anyone who could kill and eat his grandfather was unquestionably 
invincible. He dare not do or say anything to annoy him, 

“Please... please spare me,” the Phephai pleaded with folded 
hands. “Ask me for anything you want..” 

Chow Ai was a shrewd man. “What will you give me in return 


for letting you go?” he asked, while taking a long satisfying drag 


du the c 
carried aw: 
The P 


able to matce. 


from his pipe. 
The Phephai’s face paled in horror as he watched his 


grandfather's hair and blood gurgle and turn to smoke. He quickly 
took off a huge gold ring from his finger and handed it to Chow 


Ai. 


| “Take this. It’s a magic ring that will take you anywhere you 
wish to go. Just spare me,” the Phephai pleaded. 
s Chow Ai praded to hesitate for a moment before 
a te ring. “This ring better work or I'll find you,” he said. 
ae ae ie Phephai promised. “I swear on my grandfather 
ing is a magic ring. Here! I'll prove it to you.” The 
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ttered some magic words that to 
o 


Phephai u 
lightning speed to the mountain peak. Chow a, them 
nervous for he was in unfamiliar territory, Ai becam Ving 
a] a 
ty 


back to the jungle,” He comm 
oo or my wife will nag me to death =e, 
k him back to the jungle and there taught roe The : 
ransport him to any destination he ie ne 
bamboo and wished himself p..¢ 
sooner had he made his wish than he found him ack hon N 
home, bamboo-and all. His wife almost fainted me frog M, 
she saw him and the bamboo materialize out of me shoc ofh 
He built a beautiful house with woven ba in air, Whe, 
roofed it with a thick pile of straw. The foc ea Strips 
satisfaction ofhis wife and she invited the whole g cand ang 
lasted till the next morning. Bol i toa 


warming party that a 
wife travelled far and wide with the help of his mag; Usbang. 
Magic tin T 


had a lot of interesting stories to tell their friends and pa o, 
every time they returned home from their travels, neighboyy 
With his wife the envy of all her friends, she had 
complain about and Chow Ai could spend his time ¢ nothing ty 
ut on his mattress engaged in his favounte il 
€, 


“Take me 
collect my bamb 


too. 


that would t: 
Ai collected his 


Wo, 4 


to th, 


stretched o 


Phephai: Ogre/demon 
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The Golden Tree 


arrival of an 
d. Inhabitants 
as it tried to perch on the 


Yun valley. Each time the bird attempted to land 
me crashing down. 


ihe branch ofa tree, the entire tree would co 
ni gs frantically 


the bird screech loudly and flap its giant win 
he sound of crashing trees and the blood 


-urdling cries of the bird sent shivers down the spine of those that 
heard them. After many failed attempts, the monster ultimately 
found a rock that was large enough to support its colossal weight. 
Curious villagers flocked to have a glimpse of the giant bird 
wondering what kind of beast it was that had wandered into their 
land, They stared openmouthed as it circled the skies, casting its 
evil shadow on the ground. Then one day the bird lifted a child 


red with the 


Nam 


in a bid to fly away. T 


f á 
"e a and flew towards the rock where it devoured the 
i ild. e villagers were too stunned to react and even if they did, 
itwas to run away in fear. What chance di 
ce did the inst thi 
monstrous creature? d REEE ” 
Fromt i 
ae Ei po gigantic bird would haunt the Nam 
regular Dasi i 

T pe AG asis to prey on the children. Soon the 

ren were strewn across the valley as a grim 


It almost seemed as if the Gods were out to Punish the į 
Yun by unleashing this monster upon them, 


nhabitant oN 
t 


reminder of the loathsome creature. 
Inspite of all the precautions taken þ 
safeguard their children, the bird always mana 
It grew bolder and bolder, hunting for child 
homes till life in the valley of Nam Yun came t 
huddled within the safety of their homes, 
be the next victim. 


y the Villager h 
ged to outwit then 
ren from their ve 
o a standstill, Peay 
not knowing who wa 


One brave man decided to do something about it, ‘I 
cannot live in hiding for the rest of our lives,” he said. “We hant 
fight back. Are we not real men that we cannot protect our childs 
from danger?” 


Summing up their courage the whole country took up ami 
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d, determined to make the valley safe once more. Able 
bir ,’ 4 
against! e | the villages came forward and began hunting for the 


men om al t. Any sighting of the bird was reported and hunters 
nest. 


pird in aa get outto kill it. All this exercise only managed to miake 
i mediately cautious and cunning. No matter how hard they tried, 
ird more e unsuccessful in their attempts to kill the bird. It 
$ va as if the gods were out to punish the inhabitants of 
almost ee tie unleashed this monster upon them. 
Nam Yun by danger, the bird flew towards the hills overlooking 
ee lley, searching for a convenient hideout. High up 

Sea ia je centre of an enchanted lake, there grew an 

jn Noi oe Fea branches of gold and silver. The Khamtis had 
gr eld the tree as sacred and worshipped it. It was on 
r ae, the bird found shelter, for when it descended on the 

this tre a nches of the golden tree it discovered that the tree 
topmost fee to support its weight. No other tree in the land 
es ade that could bear the weight of this bird. 

had aa Khamtis got together and deliberating for days on end 
made a grave decision. They deaded to oona the golden tree 
so that the bird would have no hiding place ag it would be simpler 
for them to track it down in open country. With the demolition of 
its only sanctuary, the bird was in a quandary. It flew here and 
there, trying to find a tree to rest on, but every tree it perched on 
gave way under its weight. After being hunted for days, the tired 
bird perched on the rock that used to be its previous haunt. A 
group of four slaves having seeing it, took careful aim and let flya 
volley of arrows, which pierced the bird and killed it. 

The jubilant slaves were joined by men, women and children 
who came from far and wide to have a close look at the monster 
that had wrecked havoc on them. They piled dry sticks over the 
carcass and burned it so that no trace of it would be left behind, 
All that was left were the claw marks of the bird on the rock. The 
country was now rid of the monster and children were once more 
free to roam the valley in peace, 


the 


After the tree was cut down, the waters of the lake rose up 
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and swallowed its remains until there wae 
majestic tree. Over a period of time, the ile ye: & 
with weeds and in the winter when the water q eca the 
rie 
. : he lak X the 
fills up with water and every winter the weeds € at ey 
m al 
Yay 


caught fire on their own. Every monsoon t 


How theliger Got its Stripes 


was a time when Tiger was Phanthoi’s friend. The two 
(eee d many adventures together. Most of the time though, 
shar 


panthoi the conman always managed to make a fool out of 
phan 


E two friends were out for a walk on a very cloudy day, 


when Phanthoi raised an alarm. “The cartii and the He are about 
to meet, he shouted. “The heavens are going to fall. Quick! Let me 
cover you up and save you.’ 

Tiger looked at the skies and then at the ground. The clouds 
were so low it did seem most likely that the two were about to 
collide. 

“Tie down in the ditch,’ suggested Phanthoi, pointing to the 
ditch ahead. Tiger quickly jumped into the ditch and lay down with 
his tail in the air. Phanthoi ran over to a haystack in the nearby field 
and grabbed a huge bundle of hay. He spread the hay over Tiger 
until Tiger was completely covered. After that he fetched water and 
sprinkled it over the hay. 


“It's raining. Can you feel the rain?” Phanthoi asked, putting 
his ears close to the hay. 


A few drops of water seeped in through the hay and Tiger 
yelled back, “Yes! I can feel the rain.” 


Phanthoi added more hay over Tiger. He sprinkled more water 
and asked, “Do you still feel the rain?” 


ean Tiger replied, wondering if the skies had actually 
Noi Kham: Mount collided with the earth. I h I f 
Noi Kham: Mountain of gold ope I'm safe, he thought to himself. 
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“Do you still feel the rain?” he asked sweetly, 
we “No!” Tiger finally said. 
Phanthoi set fire to the hay. “Are you feelin 


iger?” he called out. 
oe pile of hay shook violently ang Tige 


moaning in sheer agony: He ran as far away as he coat dy 
i | 
burning hay and bumped into a herd of wate, buffalo, Nt, 


0 
around on the river bank. s ker 
«Help me!” Tiger cried out to them, thrash; l 


grass. The water buffaloes took pity on him and ; E a on " 
yourself in the mud aud then bask in the sun afterwarg Ig Sy 

Tiger followed their advice. He rolled arou S, 
covered in mud and lay down to dry himself in 
the sun. It worked. The pain was so much more 
tolerable. Tiger went to the river to wash the 
mud offand almost jumped out of his skin when 
he saw a strange striped Tiger staring back at 
him in the water. 

“Who is that?” he growled. The water 
buffaloes laughed at him. “Don’t you recognize 
your own face?” they said. 

“What happened to me?” Tiger asked, 
“Where did I get these stripes from?” 

“Those are the marks of the straw that were 
on your body when you got burnt,” the water 
buffaloes explained. Tiger didn’t know whether 
he liked himself in stripes or without them. 


dis heat g 
d oy 


nd till he 


“Ishall catch Phanthoi some day and when 


I do, he'll be very, very sorry,” Tiger vowed. At 
least the pain was gone, thanks to the advice of 
the water buffaloes. He was extremely grateful. 


Tiger followed their advice. He rolled around till he 
was all covered in mud and lay down to dry himself 
in the sun. 
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IN 


E 
he “J feel 
friends,” he said to the water buffaloes. 1 tee 
u rien ? 
eqpank Yor | ; 
ae already’ ret of relaxing ourselves after a hard day's 
m js our Se 
AUK buffaloes ey, : 
oe said the a, hunt you at the beginning or s ae 
° a a of my gratitude,” Tiger promised as he $ 
ear as a tO | 
oe find ee se it is a known fact that tigers rarely kill 
aw en onwar i A 
Le because Tiger had given them his wor 
water u 
=o: Cheat/rogue 


Ame ma ca be 
lve p3 
il! ly 
wane, 
= awha, 
Hee 
ye 
, ae “ i 
i a ` y 
f pn UE ae. ta ` x ş 
ui me 
wlll X ` VN 
Se S seai reanl y H 3 «Ad pron N 
| \\ ae ot 5 VAN 
>A TER P ne Ay, 
Se \ \ neh! 5 f 
f i LN Lets (See 
TE Ht a Ze by > Ge hs 4 
Af ć y t et > eS 3 Ah 
| Wy A ya MA Lee sats Slt A 
| Vat fa/fa aa aa 
| $ N ar ar 
Se S 


y = nai 
a gt. A 
—— ~~ “4 TO ow) Ose abd T O e 
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Chow Pingya Or Nang Sam at 
i 


Lo long ago, when the Nanchows waged 
Aämations, there lived two brothers i War 9 
) rs in the pros i N Othe 


town of Namchik. They were left orphaned at a Perous Sea 
Chow Pingya, the elder of the two, took it upon al age r 
up his younger brother Chow Supin. Chow Pin Mself to i 
sizeable fortune through trade and because he w a amasseg, 
home for long periods, was over indulgent with a a fron 

thought nothing of squandering his brother’s hard i Tother w 
Chow Pingya married the charming Nang Santi Money 
dearly loved with all his heart. Even before they soul Whom} 
life together as man and wife, Chow Pingya had to t €N)oy their 
the seas on urgent business. He would be gone ee acros 
maybe a year, so before leaving they wept and pr omit o 
love and be true to each other. With a hea oa 
Chow Pingya set off on his journey. i 
departure, Nang Samati ag ete ae ee 
er husband had 


drowned in a shipwreck. She wept bitterly for days till there was 


not a drop of tear left to be shed. 


Chow Supin was now the master of the house. He 


approached his widowed sister-in-law with a marriage proposal, | 
promising to love and protect her as his brother did, but Nag 


Samati rejected his proposal. This angered him and he struckher 
so hard that she fell unconscious. He tried his best to revive her | 
but when he failed to do so he panicked and threw her into the 
river. Nang Samati did not die. She regained her senses and walked 


rt as heavy as stone | 


YA 
4 -k forest until she came to @ road where 
through thick for A merchant and his wife who 
for™ S r the shade fa eit “ee When Nang Samatt 
je re jun py stopped "° et took her to the city to live 
papper here to 8 ittle child 
er m she p ae she desired. The couple had a little 
to or as 10ND © mati. 
with t® My ve attached to Sane che way his employers 
ca e res 
the hous : aes th 
; $ ae on Nang Samati. His Kean T sik 
Jace M Ue They treat her as though she is a mem Sy a 
; lo poughts. have worked here for so long am not t! usted. 
yy, whereas? ae i leep with the baby 
family, wl fternoon, Nang Samati fell asleep 
ae Ca aR the perfect opportunity that the servant had 
; nis à 
py het side. for. He quietly slipped into the room with a 
oia e i and caused it to bite the sleeping child. When 
onous St is wi twent cryin 
Pa nerchant and his wife returned home, the servan rying 


Nang Samati of having killed their child. 
Nang Samati pleaded her innocence but the distraught 
ents ordered her to leave at once. When she saw the triumphant 
Y on the servant’s face she realized that he was somehow 
responsible for the baby’s death. í 

Nang Samati walked out of the house not knowing where to 
go. While on her way, she was accosted by a robber who snatched 
her belongings. Finding nothing of value, he sold her off to a slave 
merchant who put her on board a ship about to set sail. There 
were other slaves on board but they were all men. Seeing that she 
was the only woman on board, Nang Samati prayed to God for 
help. A miracle took place whereby she was physically transformed 
into a man and thereafter known as Chow Sa. After many months 
of sailing, the ship dropped anchor on foreign shores. 

It so happened that the king of that country had died without 
a 3 a and it was left to the ceremonial horse with divine 
K eoe When Chow Sa walked down the ship’s 

gK orse reared up and neighed, as if salutin 
him, People rushed forward, helped him onto the h i 
him through the city i ' i - : ee nti 
y in a joyous procession. The courtiers 


ete _ 
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arranged a grand ceremony wher 

years that followed, Es ai i d F 

and was respected and loved by his E à very capa the 

inclined towards meditati jects. He ny 

on and prayers and Ww t 

powers. P Ossesseq x K 
One day while Chow Sa was touring his ki eal 

blind beggar being teased by some i. Ngdom, hes 

ordered his guards to bring the beggar to o He immedi 

bless you and restore your sight,” he told the a u i 
The very next moment the beggar hotte ) 

see! God bless the king, for he has cured me.” He ; A See! 

the king and thanked him profusely. Chow Sa’s at the feet 

healer spread far and wide. Blind people came flock a asa 

the seas and went back cured and jubilant. p Actos 


Y 


gar, 


ae — E 
i ores: 
After many months of sailing, the ship dropped anchor 0? foreig? 


AF 
¢ a ait 


a 
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ow PINGYA & NANG SAMATI / ' 
CH , W 
how Pingya who had been given up a e 
Meanwhile, e He had managed to ali i er 
ae by a passing SMP. h 
a TAA boarding a ship that brought 


e of 


gs were not the same. 


dto 
avelle ae vometow?: 
was missing. 


discovered that thin 
d and his beloved wife 
broken. He went from place to place 
here he drew a blank. No one 
d of her before. He was slowly losing 
During one of his journeys he saw 
g sorry for them, took 
f the king who could 


er ad turne 
was heart 


n her or hear 


fever finding her again. , 
t o on the wayside and feelin 
‘3 home. Chow Pingya had heard stories 0 
ie dhe decided to take his brother and the two men 


cure the blind an 


to be cured. 
One day Chow Sa was informed that a merchant by the name 
of Chow Pingya of Namchik and three blind men were seeking an 


audience with him. He recognized Chow Pingya as soon as he 
aw him enter the court, even though many years had elapsed. 
Chow Pingya came forward and bowing to the king, introduced 
himself and the three blind men with him. 
“Your Highness!” he said. “I have heard that you can cure 
the blind, so I have brought them all the way from Namchik.” 
Chow Sa recognized all the three blind men for they were 
the ones who had harmed him a long time ago. He promised to 
help them on condition that they confess their crimes. 
a a a one confessed. “I had kidnapped a girl and sold her 
ie. p: i exchange for a bag of silver. From then onwards 
eon SAA een able to see. I realized God had punished me 
Chow A 
‘ie i e eee over the robber’s eyes and said, 
sight will be eo a ut since you have confessed, your 
* As soon as he said that, the robber could 


eela curtain b ingli 
; eing lifted fr i . 
àt being able to see again Pahis eyes and he cried with happiness 


had ever see 
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Having witnessed the miracle ha 
servant spoke. “I killed my master’s chi to the " 
woman who was innocent. My mast BS 
woman away. I lost my sight that day 
actions ever since.” 

Chow Sa placed his hands over the'serran 
“Your master may not forgive you for vate ae ants eyes 
your sight since you have spoken the truth,” ae but 
to see again. He fell at the feet of the king RSS 
and gratitude. 

Chow Pingya held his brother’s hand. 
your heart to the king. He has cured the 
cure you too.” Chow Supin however refused 
to leave. 

“Stop! I command you to tell me i 
Sa ordered. ‘ everything, Now! Choy 

Finding no way out, Chow Supin confessed, “I w 
brother was dead so I proposed to my widowed aA told n 
When she rejected my proposal, I was so angry, I hit her ace 
her accidently. I didn’t mean to kill her. After I disposed ae 
body in the river, I lost my sight.” F 

Chow Pingya was stunned on hearing his brother's 
confession. It was something he could never have imagined, His 
world came crashing down now that his wife’s death wa 


ob 


er believed Ut the bly % the 


G me 0 

It an r 
self ang have, Ise 

Steg 


and, 
on Sai 
va t 

Wa 

Ww £ 5 
ept with happi 
i 


and 


Come brot a 
Other two aig sh 
to Speak. He ua 

y 


confirmed. 

Placing his hand over the eyes of Chow Supin, Chow Sasiid, 
“What you did was wrong, but because you have confessed, you 
are henceforth cured.” Chow Supin’s happiness at being able to 
see again was marred by the fact that he could not bear to lokat 
his brother’s face out of shame. 

Chow Pingya returned to his ship with a heavy heart. Hews 
deeply hurt by his brother’s betrayal. As he sat alone on the deck 
thinking of the day's events, a messenger came up to him and 
handed him a box wrapped in silk. It contained a set of ropi 
garments and a bejeweled sword. 


P ” 
tomorrow morning, 


meet him Why has the king 


4 was puzzled. 


” Chow Pingya 


: i . . re, 
é es once but my wife is no mo 
mat 

till alive?” the king as 
uld take her home, 
fession has killed al 


ked. 
” Chow Pingya 
| hope that she 
prother's con P 
jied “But, 

y be alive. 

“would you pe, 

ow. : 

Pe ai her by her touch,” Chow Pingya repked 


22 
mber your wife after all these years: the 
e 


kin was © 
“J wou 


„pout hesitation. Part 
Pee yall then” the king said. “Be here tomorro 


a a e went back to his ship wondering what surprise 


the king had in store for him. Could my wife still be pades 
dare not hope for such a thing and yet why was the king so curious 2 
know about my past? Does he know something about Nang Samati: 

The next day the king prepared his courtiers for what was to 
come, “Chow Pingya is a noble person. His character towers over 
most men, including mine. Would you be happy if he were to sit 
on this throne as king?” He asked. ` 

The courtiers were surprised hearing this from their king. 
Then one of them spoke, “If your Majesty feels he is superior to 
you, we would consider ourselves very fortunate to have him as 
king. However, we already have you as our king and we are happy 
under your rule.” 

: The king was silent for a while before speaking. “I support 

him for a reason. Listen then, to my story...” and the king related 
his entire life history to his courtiers, ending his story with, “I shall 


w. I have a 
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now ask the Gods to grant me back m 
si . t 
The king sat in deep meditation 4 rue form » 
astonished courtiers morphed into “ iS fore 
i i eaut; e 
Samati immediately sent for Chow Pin autifu] Wo Ye | 
Ninety vac tind were made to stand behiy a hy | 
with Nang Samati among them, When nda ine of NI 
was led inside and asked to see if he Chow Pin Siki | 
just holding her hands. Al] the nin could recog ating | 
ety Slaves St Ze his h 


screens including Nang Samati stuck out their anding ke K 
moved from one screen to the next, touchin m. Choy ady 
is not it,” he kept saying, until he held Nan K Sach palms Pp 
was an instant connection. 8 amati’ hang "h 

“Is it you my dear wife? No, it cannot b iy 
Chow Pingya cried out in anguish, holdin : 
He could hear sobbing from the 


for yon, 
nee youa 
8 tightly on E a 
Attend other side of th, 
endants removed the screen and the two ¢ oft 
a 


dey 
Thay i 
e Ser 
me face tof th 
had finally 2 i 


Ome, 


one another and were reunited. Their Search 
an end. 
The news spread like the wind across th 
people flocked to see their king who had now turned; 
Amid great pomp and splendour, Chow Pingya ae awom 
were crowned king and queen. The brother-in-law ce Samay 
the robber and the servant recognized the face of ae OW Sipi, 
came to ask for forgiveness. Nang Samati readily fora ad 
she felt they were punished enough. ng 
Chow Pingya and Nang Samati ruled wisely and lived th 
rest of their lives in great happiness. 


e Kingdom a 
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The Manang Tree 


ust finished work and was on 


hadj 
armer J n was about to set 


fields. The su 
e. On the way he came across a 
ee, scratching his 


gh it was infeste Sige: 
ewere high and were laden with ri 
Juck some of the fruit for his wife. 

ooking up at the fruit, the oa gr to — 

« at it you'll have to climb up the tree. 
aie a ; was thinking about,” Chow Ngee 
replied. Gathering up the hem ofhis fanoy, he swung it under his 
legs and tucked it behind the waist into a swaddle. He then grasped 
hold of the trunk and slowly made his way up the tree like a 
seasoned climber. Settling down ona sturdy branch, he stretched 
out to pluck the fruit and let it drop to the ground. 

“Be careful when you drop the manang. See that it doesn't 


pe fruit. Chow 


N ce wanted to p 
Noticing him! 


fall on me,” the man below cautioned. 

Chow Ngee looked down for a moment and almost fell off 
the branch in shock at what he saw. The man had removed his 
scalp and had spread it over his bended knee. Chow Ngee’s heart 
thumped loudly as he watched the man meticulously part the hair 
on his scalp looking for lice. The man plucked out the lice and 
a them between his thumbnails, shouting with glee every time 

e did that. Chow Ngee quivered with fright and the manang fell 


out of his grasp and landed with a mighty plop right in the middle 
of the exposed skull, 


See sh 
ar life. The ined ae anxio 
Ngee felt safe, but not for long. Jerkeq Up a 


“Manang tree... bend..bend..” the 
The tree obeyed and bent down. The 
of Chow Ngee bef he shouted, “ 


puhsu Shouteg ftom}, 


Puhsu almo oy, 


command of the puhsu and jerke ; 
Up and down it went, until poor Chow Ngee’s head o request 
and his concentration wavered. In his confused sta 
“Manang tree..bend..bend..” The tree stayed bent 
and the puhsu managed to catch hold of Chow Ng 
him off his perch. 


i 
te he shouted 
on the ground 
ee and plucked 


The unfortunate Chow Ngee was now at the mercy of the 
puhsu who was in no mood to spare him. Crazed with fear, Choy 
Ngee saw the puhsu’s face distort and stretch to double its nomd 
length with a tongue that resembled a snake. He had vaguely hea 
of such things before but had never believed them to be true. E 
Ngee mercifully blanked out after a severe beating. me. 
for dead, the puhsu went deep into the forest to look or 
so that they could feast together on the fallen i ERN 

Battered and bruised, Chow Ngee regain sadia 
after a while. He crawled away into the jungle ise to take a 
until he came to an abandoned hut. Not WAR 
chances, he climbed up the rafters and lay wae his shi 

roof. Feeling hungry he took out a ae: vd strange 50% s 
and was just about to take a bite when he E acon i man 
turned out to be a group of puhsus carrying 


"Manang tree, I command you to bend.” The tree swayed and bent down 
almost touching the ground. 


inside a huge golden pot and a sack of gold and silver dishes. After 
lighting a fire they put water in the pot to boil and danced around 
their victim, shouting so loudly that the man woke up. 

Chow Ngee realized they intended to boil the poor man and 


*athim right under his nose. The thought of it make him shiver so 
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violently that the manan 
At that very instant ther 
fell with a loud plop i 
P!lop into the 
Sate and lightening cache eae 
ee Be Gods are angry with us!” a pi 
a ! Let's get out before we're al] = 5 S Scre 
hut in a great hurry leaving all thei killed.” p 
they had gone and everything was aa ut 
and tapped the terrified man on a Chow Ngee 
follow me if you want to escape,” s shoulder, 3 
They emptied the : 
à golden Pot and f P ay 
iea a ' 
ser dishes. Holding the pot by the A Wed jt Wit the 
out into the pouring rai ees th a 
§ rain. There was no si h y both } A 
two men reached Chow Ngee’s home saf, Ke y Me 
afe 


his wife and si pe A 
and sister. The man was very grateful] oan rely 
ow 


having saved him from the j 

e Jaws of death. H . be 
sister and after selling off the golden weasel hoa chon a 
money to live a comfortable life ney all bad Enoy i 
: b 


§ slipped on 
t T 
e was a loud ae 


NDE i 
Manang: Ve 

: so R : > . Sy, 
TENON ry sour fruit; Fanoy: Lungi/gent’s tartan skirt; Puhsu: Witch 


T oe 
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Mok Phet the Liar 


ows were at wal, there lived 


h 
ays when the Nanc inne but 


Mok Phet. That wasn’t his r 
ed because of his talent for telling lies. 
K k Phet was taking @ leisurely stroll along 
y E girl stopped to talk to him. She neatly 
3 on her head and made quite an impressive 


“hear you are a famous liar. Come, try and see if you can lie 
» che challenged. Mok Phet looked at her and found her to 
to mê 
be quite gullible. 
‘Not now, maybe later, 
direction today and I’m on my 


the sun has risen from the opposite 
way to tell the king about it. I really 


must rush.” 
The girl’s immediate reaction was to look up, 


vater pots to topple over. She stood open mouthed in the middle 
ofalarge puddle of water and bits of broken clay, knowing she 
had been fooled. 

She wasn't the first person in the village to fall for his lies and 
certainly not the last either. There soon came a time when the 
peoplein the village felt they had had enough and decided to teach 
a aa Tisy caught him and took him to the river bank 
as ee him np with stout ropes. As darkness approached, 

body left for their homes and Mok Phet was left sitting where 


he was, 


causing the 


H . 
e spied a fisherman rowing his boat down river and shouted 


what to do- ua? They asked. “You re 


ct us to believe YOU" 
e 


3 u -on Mok Phet convinced them 
ori oe i the deep end of the 
hae a on as he pushed their husbands 
d for their husbands to return home 


oS eS wih $ ifs = N givet. tai: They waite any of them the next 


when there was no sign of 
went to Mok Phet. 3 #5 
z husbands are not back as yet?” they asked. 

the water nymphs have taken them to He water 
T Mok Phet replied. “You'll have to wait because 
asure there that they'll take time to choose 


ight, an 

that ME 
; omen 

She ming the w 
stood ope mo sHowisit that ou 


n mouthed i , 
of broken cla un the midd 
y, knowing she h e ofa large 
adb Puddle of 
een fooled. orate ad God’s palace, 


there'll be so much tre 


for help. Steerin what to carry back.” 


g his boat closer 


Mok Phet thrashing ab to the bank, the fisherman The foolish women went home satisfied with what they were 
“What are sae ae a grass h told. They waited and waited and if your guess is as good as mine, 
you up?” you doing here?” the fisherman asked, “Whoty f theyre still waiting for their husbands to come home loaded with 


upa riches. 
Thieves broke into 


all my money,” Mok Ph 
fisherm 


my house and left me here after robbi 


a et replied. Feeling sorry for hin t 
an untied him. He even gave hima couple of fish totib 


home before moving on. Mok Phet went home and cookedhiasl 
a tasty dish of fish and rice for dinner. 

The next day when the villagers saw him they were amattl 

“How did you manage to return home?” they asked. Whos" 


Meee aay 
free?” ok Phet: Habitual liar 
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Chow D 


Lo long ago, there liv 
, ed . 
dåloved by his subjects. X ee Who Tule 


` as b ay 
= the king had great plans lined y hs me 
1e queen passed away and the kin rhe 
had to rely on the Servants fos E 
Dhammasethe. The boy had a vora 


and his father satisfied his craving þ 
to tutor him. : 


the : its 
aga eae ing of 4 State 
Ppeti 
yem E me Owled 
Ploying the best teach : 
The king’s widowed Sister had a son wh ers 
age as the prince. When the Sister remarried © Was of the Same 
in the care of her b ed, she left her 
er brother. The king was pl son Sil 
would not be lonel Pleased because hi 
nely any more. As they grew older, the ki Bs. 
to send them both to Tak » the king decides 
aso, which was on the other id 
mountains, for their higher education. Side of the 
Arrangements were mad 
They swese to stow iat ade for the two young men at Takaso, 
stay in the house of a merchant who regularly rented 
es rooms. The merchant’s daughter Eleng was about ten yeas 
a the two cousins and in those days considered an old 
: ald. No respectable man in Takaso was willing to marry her 
cause of her quarrelsome nature. There had been a few offersaf 
marriage from men of poorer means but Eleng turned up her nose 
at them. She was an ambitious woman for whom money and status 
meant everything. 
When Eleng saw the two young men she was elated, for the) 
were unlike the other tenents her father normally had. She matt 
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ie that 
sethe when she got to gid 7 
marty zan ove she approached t e shy 
i j Makin A he fancie him. The 
of hef ince “+ be known that s i a ae 
he was oP s d made it ded her as an elder sister anc reat 
pt Pje cot ae up though. She on ita £3 
ee S j ast one 
pin? pecflly Eleng eet him in the morning and Hi e 
# e first one i Her constant chatter was ia TA 
a off to beda a aistusbing his studies, but he Rion sae 
; ister would offend her. Eleng on the ae 
y pa ee Inspite of all the attention she s a : 
she 5 ha not reciprocate her feelings. She bluntly 
N rinc 


j . ith hi wanted to marry 
on hit ve that she wasin love with him and 


told the rae e was horrified. 


a Ds like my elder sister, 


; h things?” 
wen ae like a blow to Eleng. Fuming inwardly and 
is a 


„g revenge, Eleng shifted her attention to Sila and before 
ae under her spell. Eleng kept her distance from 
ng ethe and spoke to him only when absolutely necessary. 
DEES nt and his wife meanwhile had always wanted a 

son-in-law who possessed the fine qualities that 
Dhammasethe had. That he was heir to the 
throne after his father was an added bonus. 


” he exclaimed. “How can you 


Their daughter was not getting any 

younger and the prince was a prize 
catch. They knew from the start that 
their daughter had a great liking for 
the prince and had encouraged her 
by giving her the freedom to spend 
as much time as she wanted in his 
„„— company. What they did not suspect 
“was that their daughter was carrying 
on a clandestine affair with Sila. So 
secretive were the two lovers that 
not even Dhammasethe had an 
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w DHA maSETH ; 
co j re my guest, the 
i ou i 5 
tof th forest ans ; TEY Dhammasethe 
m the A 4 disa red into UN" nce of fruit trees 
Pe eplied § ii it had an abundance of i 
cane forest 3P in the next few days he built a hut 
apl eal clear iA here. It was x beautiful place and the 
¢ there. G j 
and? heltere liz ati fter what had 
yh civilization am í 
for him K et back te 
. e We 
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yo ty ae tht Am f 
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K $ 1 


ea CAL PAN UE Sr 
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iT 
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ah 
7 EN 
S ý iy i M ~N i 
wa LN ~ ~~ 
D K + H ~ ü pae 
Ce ie SN } Se Map it cae a à 
A SNR a ` ts 
YTS ron. Yon a 
TORE YS cs NAN E A ia a AE : 
TS 
Psi LAN td eA y pio 
Nhs ne UP ieee te 
BW BO NL ie ae yt 
Ly Bite So a on™ 


1 of the country tor 


The ; 
he magnificent horse roamed the length and breadtl 
the resided, It 


da ` . 
“ys before stopping in front of the hut where Dhammase 
reared up and neighed long and loud. 
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The old king had long awai 
heartbroken when Sila pata eae F elie Of hig è 
after a few days and since there was y F Son, na 
throne with Eleng as his queen. Buie A ila asce 
drinking heavily and had no time to att pe ilt, a the 
importance while his wife went on a pes xe m E x to 
embarked on a reign of wasteful expenditan unt SPree Stat, 
treasury. She surrounded herself with sycoph at drained y { lg 
who distanced her from reality. Phants and hangen 
The people were disgusted with their rule a 
saw and who never bothered to get to know hist i Om they Ney 
celebration held at the palace, a group of o jects, Dunn. 
Phephai masks and attacked the royal couple. These 
called for the guards but no one came forward to a 
actors were joined by the disgruntled townspeople = 
the king and queen with clubs and swords deep Ao chased 
They were warned never to return if they valued their li © forests 
Since the kingdom could not remain without a a 
council of ministers decided to follow an old tradi A y 
performed a religious ceremony after which the ceremonial h ‘a 
leading a procession set forth in search of the new king, a 
The magnificent horse roamed the length and breath of the 
country for days before stopping in front of the hut where 
Dhammasethe resided. It reared up and neighed long and loud, 
Dhammasethe opened the door and was greeted with garlands of 
flowers and loud cheers. He mounted the horse and led his men 
back to his kingdom where he ruled as wisely as his father had. 


rı essed i 
nd queen 
aid, The 
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The Man Nobody Wanted 


ame of Konyuk. He 


; i ts an 
0 en ely wealthy family of p a 
be ne sel lifestyle. His parents gave him rs oe 
f a 
y om when they died, Konyuk spent all aa a 
te i i drinking and making merry. One day his rier 
re out a poor man who had three beautiful 
Konyuk visited the poor man’s house and was 
Ds the beauty of the three comely sisters named Yaekok, 


m p i i y tomary gift of 

Am ot. He immediatel sent the cus 
a a na silver platter through the local 
sugar, 


hich 
matchmaker. The parents tter, w 


meant that the proposal was 
daughter Yaekok in marriage to 
tisthroat and made it be known th 
three daughters. 

Thepoor man was shocked and reluctant 
rangement, but his wife called him aside and said, “It will be 
better for our children if they all live together in one house. We 
xe poor and we cannot provide the kind of life they will have if 
they marry Konyuk.” 

It was therefore decided that all three sisters would marry 
lca was conducted with great fanfare and 
ree or it was quite unusual even in those days for 
ily eee than one girl at a time. Konyuk would have 

our sisters if there had been a fourth, but the king 


ived a man by the n 


to agree to such an 


Se eN Fe 
PERT 


Konyuk visited the poor man’s house and was captivated by the 
eauty of 


the three comely sisters. 


had Pridden any man to have more than three wives ata time, | 
oe king’s sole prerogative to marry as many wives as he 
Konyuk settled down to a happy married life and the three 
sisters took no time in getting used to their new lifestyle. He was 
very attentive to them and gave them whatever they wanted. 
he that he bought was bought in threes so that none of them 
elt he favoured the other. The three sisters were the envy of friends 
whose husbands had little time or money for them. Their friends 
spoke glowingly of Konyuk to their husbands for he plied al of 
them with lavish gifts and profuse compliments. The women spent 
so much time at Konyuk’s house that they began neglecting their 
EA homes. Konyuk’s wives grew jealous of the women for stealing 
their husbands’ affection and became cold towards them. The 


ig Call: 
gld a k wa 
ne nyt ho felt sorry . 
‘i wells or Bee the ones WRO eek him during his 
pushan so called friends did no eee Ena 
pis relay : alized no one loved him an saith 
e a ` 
jes K himself, he succumbed to his illnes ne 
on feel S for a mn at his funeral and neither did they 
m 
His did eines ii temple, the monks or to the 
p: ]d white sheet 


covered in an O 


S the R à ` 
ted. It as a 1 


s spirit felt utterly sa | 
Sie ear all that was taking hed his three 


could see and hi 5 ; 
„es talking among themselves: à 
P last our husband has found peace, Yaekok sighed. 
“But I pity the Gods. They are the ones who won't have peace 
now that he’s gone to Maung Phe.” Enam laughed. 
“More likely his new residence is Maung Ngalai.” Ampot 


giggled. “Do you suppose the Phephais will have him there?” 

Unable to bear the callousness of his wives, Konyuk’s soul 
flew at tremendous speed to a place that was neither heaven nor 
hell. Four wise looking men, who he thought were judges, sat 
before him, He felt they could read his thoughts and although no 
n talked, they all communicated with one another telepathically. 
i T r you lived your life on earth?” they asked him. 

n e r j 
au ell deep in thought. His life had been one of self 
gence, superficial friendships and ti 
te has p ime spent wastefully, It 
ny how clearly he was able to s - i 
papei, asia velha 1 le to see things from a different 
ad been lifted along with his corrupt body. 


d, for even thou 
place. He wate 


E 


Y 


There was nothing he had done that he w 
want to answer their question but a Proug 
Ow t 


his. He found he could not lie in fro e ch a diq 
nt ` (0) q 
them the honest truth. oime Judges ani Was : 
So he 
t 


The judges deliberated Over his act; 
decision. The t d hi eas 
y sentenced him to M m 
i : aung Ngal _ Ade the 
befitting that one who had committed such 
to the land of the Phephais. There was Pee acts 
Konyuk’s mind. He did not want to goto M eeling o dr N 
' S aung Noa. Cdi 
he did not kill anyone. Yet, could he go agai 8 Ngalai, alter. 
; Sainst the dec, Tal 
judges? ““ISion of 
Konyuk’s soul went straight to May 
extremely hot pl i T8 Neal I 
y hot place where Phephais of al] shapes E 
huge iron chains dragged the wicked souls around a Sizes wiy 
rattling chains and screaming victims was too ma he Sound 
to bear. for Kon 
“Please.....let me go,” he begged the fearsome Phen}: 
walon] é ; ephai who 
as slowly approaching him. 
“What is your name?” the Phephai demanded. 
Konyuk” he replied in a small voice. At this, the Phephailet 
out an angry roar that made Konyuk quiver. 
“You cant stay mere the Phephai shouted indignantly, “| 
kare oui wives and I can’t have you ruining my happiness,” 
Most of us are married here. We don’t want you coming in 
ao Seg any trouble,” another Phephai shouted. Others too 
voiced their disapproval and in a twinkling the Phephais rushed 
forward and chased Konyuk out of the fiery gates, This was the 
first time that a condemned man was considered too risky to be 
kept in Maung N galai. 
Konyuk found himself at the gates of Maung Chatu Mahalet 
It was more beautiful than earth and a great change from Maung 
Ngalai. Konyuk was glad the Phephais had sent him to sucha 
marvellous place. The past few hours had been a traumatic 
experience for him. 


Oh God! I must have done something good in my life t 


San 


of 


yuk 


o deserve 


SS. her 
not 
d aited for oe it jm in 
: 0 nin 
ed, lcomed¢ 
emoralis je ods we z 
The G re air 


h breathed the pu 
i felt as if a heavy 


jectio® ae 
ree hesitation d. He 
eformed. 
k was r erienced pure 
s no longer the 


den 
r endtional love for the 


man nobody wanted. 
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Spirit of the Mit 


SY children in a remote village. Both h his wife and th, 
e and 


extremely hard working a his Wife we 
They had a roof over ee eee to livea como aa 
was plenty of fresh vegetables and fruits aaa Was full ang 5 
stream running next to their house proche In the wild, th 
prawns and crab. ed them fresh i, 
Chow Sye’s most precious i ; 
always found slung ee hie chert N n “hich 
fascinating history. It had previously belon s n a onsa 
father who was an excellent ironsmith. Havin i M g 
for himself, customers came to him from fe me mae 
and swords. The king himself had come to place eo a 
special sword that could slice through all kinds of metal a - 
impossible task and since the old man could not afford to Fic. z 
the king he tried various methods but his efforts were in a He 
was so engrossed in trying to forge the king’s sword that he put off 
other customers. By and by he became so poor that he was left 
with just enough iron to make a single sword. 
One day he was so tired that he left the bits and pieces of 
iron on the ground to be picked up later. Unknowingly his wif 
scattered grain over them for the ducks. The birds gobbled up the 
grain along with the bits ofiron. When the old man came looking 
for his precious metal, he was furious to discover that the ducks 
had eaten them up. 


C: ow Sye was a farmer who lived with 
ith h; 


PA ENE NE w A y \ AN | | 
BL doth. be NG 
ib Wh F Ù CENT fG NV AYA 

A a á 


7 


dman could not afford to displease 


ble task and since the ol 


hods but his efforts were in vain. 


pasani ss rious met 
pe bigg he tried YA 

was berated by her angry husband and told 
e was. Desperate to rectify her mistake, 
nd from a nearby tree and fed them to 


d an eternity the ducks discharged 
the bits of iron, which the happy woman gathered, and gave to her 
husband. He forged a sword with it and when he tried it out, it 
exceeded his expectations. The sword did not rust and could slice 
through any metal. He had discovered the perfect metal because 
othis wife's silly mistake. 
The king was so pleased with the sword that he appointed 
the old man master ironsmith and made him supervise the 
manufacture of all the royal weapons. The old man and his wife 
kept their formula a closely guarded secret and after his death not 
even his son knew what went into the making of the metal. His 
father however did leave him a mit if not the secret art of making 
it. Chow Sye wore his mit everywhere he went and had a special 
bond with it, treating it as if it were a living extension of himself. 
at a er Chow Sye lavished on his mit attracted 
thong DNA ng =$ a home. It entered the mit, enjoyed 
by protecting him i ll ow Sye and vowed to repay him back 
all harm. Chow Sye noticed a sudden 


The poor wife 
what @ stupid woman sh 
she plucked some tamari 
the ducks. After what seeme 
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change in the appearance of his mit. It sparkled 
sun hid behind dark clouds. It felt lighter than even whe 
accurate. Sometimes Chow Sye wondered if Re and ne the 
his mit. He would have been shocked ifhe Lia irit Cont, Very 
to the truth. OW close he l 
One day while returning late from a hunt, h Wag 
dilapidated hut where he stopped for the night / e came acro 
recently been there, for the embers in the fire : °Meone haq i. 
red. Chow Sye soon had a blazing fire and ea Slowed a lit, 
aay s} evil forest spirit on the prow] m to sleep, 5 
e light inside the hut and sto nS ara 
ba pped by, waiting pa k Cted to 
p e man t 
“Is anybody there?” it whis k 
i ; pered. Chow Sy, 
but the spirit of his mit was wide awake ma Sye was fast aslee 
the mit replied curtly. The evil spirit va ie is, go w 
realized there was someone more powerful ° raid to enter ea 
i 
patiently outside, circling the hut but y a the hut. It wait 
“Are oi yet afraid to e ed 
you awake or asleep?” it whi nter, 
in the wall. The mit at once replied. “ sperod through the cr 
evils iri h ; P ied, I am awak acks 
pirit shrank back but did €, go away!” T 
cath inl ni not leave. It could smell a sal he 
. inside 


Sye immedi 
iatel wW 
had done, eases sleep, not realizing the d 
e damage h 
The evil s . ge e 
pirit was b . 
you awake or €coming mo 
asle 2: | re and mo ` . « 
no response, ente in it whispered once more ie 
’ T " 
It is a strong A hut and devoured the fe: Po 
eli sleepi 
ef among the Khamtis that a ni 
no mit should 


ever be nut 0 din 
in 
a Put into the fire becaus 
se fire kills the good spirit 
irit residing 


— 
an 
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Gold oY Grain 


e lived two neighbours who constantly 
d with each other. One was a farmer and 


n worked very hard and were 
feld. Their children were friends but 


ed the game of one-upmanship. 
d and silver in our house while you 


ffed at the 


n ran home to his father in tears. 
r? Khamhu says we are poor because 
hem.” The farmer was quick 
Does his father know how 
e? If we were to compare our grain with their 


gold we would have a hundred times morè than them.” The little 
the message to his friend. 


boy's eyes lit up and he ran to convey 

Khamhu took up the matter with his father as soon as the 
tired man got home for lunch. How dare the farmer compare his 
measly grain with gold? So annoyed was he that he immediately 
marched off to the farmer's house. 

“I can buy off all your grain and still have more gold than 
you,” he told the farmer who was having his dinner. The farmer 
took a moment to swallow his food before replying. “My grain is 

and silver.” 


worth more than all your gold j 
“Ha! Ha! You are a strange fellow!” the businessman 
d let him settle this matter once 


“Why don't we go to the king an 
and for all?” 


heir chosen 
they too play 


poor people have none,” 
er's son. The farmer's so 
“Father, are we very poo 
wedo not have any gold or silver like t 
to take offence. “What does he know? 


farm 


much grain we hav 


laughed. 
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“Alright!” the farmer agreed, “ 
proof.” 
“That's easy,” the businessman replied, “p ti, 
and silver and you take your grain.” They bk, t 
king’s court the following day, 
“How are you going to ca al a 
enough sacks and baie do ve hie me © noth, 
fretted. Indeed, they had very little else besides thej fame, n 
was always full of grain. Perhaps it was not such a ey hig 
to the king. The more she thought about it the me idea tog, 
worry about how her husband was going to manage : i e begant 
impossible task. “Seen 

“What are we going to do?” she as 
a solution?” 

“Make me a khowpuk hat and cloak,” 
it ready by night time.” 

The obedient wife set to work at on 
and exchanged a basket of grain for so 
for the rice to cook, she roasted the sesame and pounded itto, 
fine powder. Then she emptied the cooked rice into a large tub 
and sprinked salt and sesame powder over it. Both husband and 
wife took turns with the pestle, pounding the rice into sticky 
dough. They patted the dough into the shape of a conical hatand 
a cloak. It was already dark by the time they finished and both 
were totally exhausted. 

The businessman did not have any problem. He simply 
bought a new sack and filled it with his gold and silver. When he 
woke up the next day he wore his best clothes, loaded the sad 
onto a horse drawn cart and set off for the palace. He slowed down 
in front of his neighbour's gate and almost fell off the cart in 
Surprise at what he saw. The farmer seemed to be wearing 
something stiff and bulky and had trouble moving about. 

© you want a ride on my cart?” the businessman shouted 
vane an Was reluctant to accept a ride from bis con 
whispered, “Go! You can hardly walk in what y0 


Put his acy 
W; 


a akea] 
cided to la tt 
Or 


ke d. “H 
ave you though af 
the farmer Said, “Haye 


ce. She went to her friend 
me sesame, While Waitin 
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the king's palace.” 


ng jue g the entire contents of your 


ad it’s 4 lo vein i 
o ' fi jend. ) 

ae ess oS oli answered good ae A 

came journey they reached the gates 

: ae ee a them into the royal court. What a 
i dressed man bent double under 

pi ompanied by an oddly dressed man. 

a d out of his head when the two men 


ga 

ng 
eat 
wi «tl 


have @ 


what Pa lon 


r 

i „perial palace. a gua 

Eo sight they 

; load of a heavy $ : 

C yes almost popp 
d before him. 

cae you here?” he asked. 


qhe king s? 


were presen 


“What 


‘ 2 ld the 
I can buy off all your grain and still have more gold than you,” he to 


armer, 
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The busin 
essman spoke first. “Your 
majes 


cannot decide which 
Id ich one of us is ri hee 
= and silver while he onl i richer. I haye k said, y 
ave come all the way to m granary that’s fy S Sack fal o 
one of us is richer.” igs! a 
“Fools!” the ki Udge whig, 
oa RT Ee king thundered. “Do you +h; 8e which 
est s than make silly Judeen A think I ha 
f nd you can stay there till ? TII have 
yourselves who is richer.” you both de 
The two men ; 
were tak . 
all. Th i en to priso. 
Br ey had never in their wildest d n and locked up, 
act in this manner, Teams expected th 
“It’s so unjus 
t A 
haven't eee a ae King to lock us up like crimj 
fault, You were th ny crime,” the farmer ai n We 
È ayo 
“Pethaps if ne i: suggest this stupid idea a 3 Its all your 
might have list ad not worn thet silly costes atm 
on and or, til] Fs ned to us,” the businessman ia ae the king 
“Vm hu got dark and their throats w oe They argued 
nery,” 3 ent 
gry, the businessman complain M E. 
- Hte walked to 


the door and 
lled “ 
We're hun an out, “Guards! Wh 
gry. : en are we getting f 
g food? 


“We have not be 
and walked off to ano 


© that you may j 


ve nothi 
YOu thrown in 
cide between 


sack and 
e king to 


en told to gi 
give you food » 
th ; 
yrd part of the building, “a 
ant us to sta t 
y rve to death »” A 
Luckily | atic can survive on air?” ” the business 
Piece of his h Starve,” th i 
at and ate jt “ g e farmer said 
It. My wife is an excel] x a PIA o 
ent cook. The salt 


and sesame are in ; 
looked long; re in just the righ 
ra *ongingly at t gat propotion,” 
y at the khowpuk, His a x n The Parti 
growled in protest. 


pe et me have a Ji 
Im P little aa p 
> uk,” he said at last. 


“ 
Food i 
1S Scarce s 
here, t 


you what p he fa 
will be left for me ia SB replied, “If I share it with 


“No! No! I 
È ! I don’t wW i 
businessman said, openi priv for free, Till 
» Opening his sack and E you for it,” the 
ng out a si i 
silver coin. 


bit of your 


lil 
fered 
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m a very tiny piece of 
bout to protest but he 


Not when he 


d handed hi 
sman was a 


ook the coin an 
ffend the farmer. 


rn. The busines 
not afford to O 
for food. 

d?” the businessman asked. 


e bought a sack of grain.” 


[could hav 
er replied. “I’m not 


u t 
por tha ee don’t you do that?” the farm 


morsel of khowpuk he 


hungry. The 
k out a handful 


his appetite. He too 
d kept on buying pieces of khowpuk from the farmer 
thing was repeated the next 


til the khowpuk hat and cloak were over and 


b left. The businessman dug into his sack 
anded him a tiny piece 
rof 


inessman was 
to whet 


of coins an 
until his stomach w 


day and the next un 
there was not a € 
each time he was 
ofkhowpuk in exchang 
the sack of gold and si 
the businessman. 

“Now who do you think is ri 
satisfied look on his face. 

“You have reduced me to t 
businessman pointed out. “All my g 
you are not rich, who is?” 

The two men called the guards and said they had come to an 
agreement and no longer needed to be kept in jail. The king had 
released them and they went home, one richer and the other 
poorer but both undoubtedly wiser. 


rum 
hungry and the farmer h 
e. The farmer was now the proud owne 


Iver that had not so long ago belonged to 


cher?” asked the farmer with a 


the 


he status of a pauper,” 
If 


old now belongs to you: 


Khowpuk: Sticky rice cake 
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Mokmo and the P rine 
e 


nstructed. “Bri your pots with the Mohomah 
ang 


not want 
outo dj 
I tell you to discuss h 
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MOKMO AN 
He wiped the dew drops from the leaves of the plants 
jp the fore with the towel and squeezed the water into the pot. 
an the tree ie 4 diligently in this manner he was able to fill 
W jn 


m, the two boys 


ork ge st with dew: 
d waited for his 


e task given to the 
ir teacher an 


dhave been taught . 
w did you get the 


verdict. 
“You 
the same lessons by me, 
water J asked for?” he ask 
“There is this big pom 
which I think is the Mohomah 
water from,” Chow Phiwan answered. 

The teacher turned to Chow Kem. “What about you?” 

“when I woke up at dawn, the only water I saw around me 
was the morning dew. I used the towel to collect the dew and 
squeezed it into the pot,” Chow Kem said. 
The teacher smiled. “Mohomahang water is indeed dew 
because it is found early in the morning. You have passed the test. 
Thave taught you all that I know. My blessings ate with you.” The 
two boys packed their belongings and took leave of their teacher. 


They went to the city and purchased two horses to take them back 
dat Visodha and decided to camp on 


poth belong to the same kingdom an 
» the teacher said. “Ho 


ed the prince. 


d which I discove 
ang pond. That’s where I got 


red in the jungle, 
the 


Now, in the kingdom of Visodha lived a princess who was 
famed for her beauty as well as her i ‘cence. she was named 
Mokmo, after the lotus. When C the Sun God woke 
up from his slumber each morning, hing he saw was the 
face of the beautiful princess Mo always be there, 
standing by the banks of the river waiting t with a 
garland of sweet smelling flower which he 


night before. 

When Chow Phiwan went to W ) 
saw Mokmo on the opposite pank. She hada garland of flowers in 
her hand and Wee bathed in golden sunlight. The prince 


how Soling 
the first t 


o. She would 
o welcome him 


r maid had strung the 


ash his face that morning, he 


She would always be ther 
e 


welco st 
me him with a garland anding by the banks of the river waiting t 


Ko 


ce 


i. a 


~ 


of sweet smelling flowers. 
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th her and told his friend to find out 


in love wi 
ssed over to the other bank and 


was. They both cro 

ed the princess: 

«what is your name?” Chow Kem asked politely. 

She looked at them and without uttering a single word 
jucked out 2 lotus from the garland. She placed the lotus to her 

jar pen the ground. Stepping on it she walked away 

outa backward glance. The prince was puzzled. “Why did 


with 
she do that? Is she dumb? 


“Certainly not!” Chow Kem replied. “I think she’s testing us. 
Anyway, from her actions it is evident that her name is Mokmo.” 
The! prince could only marvel at his friend’s keen sense of 
observation and intelligence. A little distance away they came to a 
hut where they saw an old woman stringing flowers and making 
garlands, much like the one Mokmo had been holding. They 
stopped to enquire. 

“Are you making these garlands for Mokmo?” Chow Kem 
asked, The old woman was taken aback. “How did you know?” 
She asked. 

“Never mind that,” Chow Kem replied and sat down next to 
her. “Allow me to string this garland for you.” He took the garland 
from her and strung it in a different style. The old woman was 
glad to get help for she was quite fed up of doing the same work 
every day. When she handed the garland to the princess the next 
morning, the princess took one look at it and commented, “This 
does not look like your work. Who strung it for you?” . 

“I did,” lied the maid, not wanting to upset the panes 
When the old maid went home she saw the two boys waiting for 
her. They talked and joked with her and she Jet them string the 


garland for her while she made them some tea. The nes: wont 
when the princess saw the garland she said, “I am eae io 
not your work. Tell me the truth, Who has been making the 
garlands for you?” 
Knowing she was 


are two boys who insis 


cornered, the old maid confessed, “There 
ton making the garlands. One of them is à 


Mokmo 
| Paced u 
he L ; 
he kitchen she whan 


The maid h ; 
urried J 

a bottom of the pots aoe Kitchen an 
- ohe t ; 


3 en Kem looked ath 
aay with you. She’s 
at do you mean?” 


(6) P . 


sendin f: 
g us. Ha ace and yo ; 
ve you gone mad?” you say it’s a message she’ 

? dh 


“No! I've 
5 z not 
punish ” gone mad R 
ia ed,” Chow Kem re s and neither has th 
us after five da plied cal 


meet her that night,’ 


Just as Ch 
ow K 
pa ae night, F Ey bad predicted, the fifth ni 
came lbh night was a dark 


e old w 

mly, “The pri oman been 

ys o e princ f 

ee one Yount 3 
go an 


ti ; 
me for him to leave, she 


not to eat j Is so 
it yourself, Come ioe for your friend butb ful 
ack tomo ut be care. 
Trow,” 


Chow Kem 
took th 
€ packet from his friend 
nd and asked, “What 
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to ou?” ; pose 

g she say eee the cake but to give it to you and invited 
3 Chow Kem took the 


w Phiwan replied. 
Moments later the dog was 


as shocked. 


you,” he exclaimed. “Why would she want 


ç is another test of hers. However, she is a 
d,” Chow Kem said. “Let 


us person and must be stoppe 


danger© AN 
e think of something. 

The following day, Chow Kem handed the prince a packet 

it the princess, keep her engrossed 


e. “When you vis 
fan her to sleep. After she falls asleep, paint a spear 
igh and bring her jewellery to me without her 


of crimson dy 
in stories and 
on her right th 


knowing it.” 
protested. 


“Che will have me killed,” Chow Phiwan 
“No! She won't!” Chow Kem said. “Just do as I say.” In the 
end he convinced the prince to g0 according to his plan. The 
ed Chow Phiwan into her 


princess opened the door and welcom 


chamber. 
e?” she asked sweetly. “Quick! 


“Did your friend eat the cak 
Tell me all. I am impatient to hear it.” 

Chow Phiwan tried to sound as convincing as possible. ‘I 
wonder what was in that cake because the moment he ate it, he 
fell into a swoon and has not woken up since.” 

The princess gave a mysterious smile and began. a 
her jewellery, which she placed on à silk handkerchief on a 
dressing table. Chow Phiwan told her stories and fanned i. 
she grew drowsy and fell into a deep ee ooo 


i i inted on 


nt to the dressing ‘4 
handkerchief with the jew 


els insi 

darkness. Chow Kem was eee 
i i the day. 
discussed their plan eur and hawk this jew 


“Sit on the main ¢ 


gan removing 


ellery, but don’t 
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sell it cheap,” C 
his ema Kem advised. B 
busiest crossin ent and did not y Now, Che 
and b § and began shave question hi V Phiw 
uy these lovely preci outing, “Je im. He ant | 
asa hermit and sat T 10US gems!” Cho Wellery for Went, eq 
hand. wn under api W Kem q; the 
Meanwhil ge holdi “Buised ue 
whi : n 
See Pat e the princess had dj 8a SPeat in q 
er guards ~~ “lscovered hs 
the stolen pro . Inno time Ch the the 
“You perty and led awa A Phiwa 
are unde Chains, 
he was told, r arrest for the theft sae 
Princess's ; 
Jewels 


er), 
a caught 


“No! These j 
” ls b l 
tree, Chow Phi Jewe e ong to the h t 
Goudie s protested, “He akea sitt 
The e u don’t believe me!” He ae sell them forhin 
. a 
did you get-th approached the hermit them to Chow K 
a a a mels fonai and demanded, Wha 
i Not steal it,” : y Mere 
Princess gave th J Chow Kem 
emt spoke 
o me. That Puhsu you call E. ently. “Your 
TINCess dance d 


£ 


1ng under that 


By now a 
lar 
we 8e cro 
A eine: wd had gathered around the tree. Th 
ae ree, 
migi ots report this a th ; ey 
nd out th $ e kin » 
eyall e truth.” g one of the men said, “We 
roe Proceed 
grim. “You w; eded to th 
a abe e palace. The king’ l 
alse,” he said to ar death if your ie s expression was 
e pri em ions turn out to be 
her d Princess a ; 
e ress. When sh a A before the court and ; 
pear! She isa p id, the crowd ga ana asked to lift 
thien, Beori uhsu! The Seta sped, “Look! The mark of 
s mark co, y ¢'S look it was right!” 
accusi me fr ed surpri ; 
“eisingly at ely It must be aes and confused. Where did 
daught e king ii ork of the prince! She looked 
Tand diq “om the horns of 
ant to pnn: of a dilemma. He loved bis 
Pun . He love 
ish her, but he had to satisfy th? 
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st ruler. The assembled crowd 


mOKMO A 
ust 
anished into the forest. She is a 


and Chow Ke 
d about the 


e forest and cam 
modate the banished princess. 


jewels in their 
e to a little hut, 


ossession. 
which had been built to accom 
them, Mokmo burst into tears. “What do you want 
hless princess but a very 


Upon seeing 
now?” she aske re the rut 
vulnerable girl. 
“We have come to return your jewellery,” Chow Phiwan said. 
“We are on our way home so if you like you may accompany us.” 
Mokmo was only too pleased to get out of the forest. She went to 
Aphipataka with the two young men and upon their arrival was 
married off to Chow Phiwan, with the blessings of Chow Kem. 


d. She was no mo 


* Nat set t ; 
other, I wil] go ee thinking. 


Marry any of you,” 


ht so 
mot} Do n, Ish 
aes Said, “Tt w; alte Your father to give you hi 
ou his axe,” the 


he could See a tal] and walked ti] 'S Parents and two brothers 
ba i he came to spot from where 


n 
Ishall cut down a tree atop a hill 
ee . 


a n make 
aA a: 
mbing up the si Jortune selling all that wood, 
i ; 40 swung his axe and 
He worked non-stop 
) Waking a the tree gave way. It 
P the giant from whose 


€ trea 
came d even wi all his might 
OWN With a miop, ors unti at] i 

h : 


nighty Cras 
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MAY, 


at up with a start and grabbed Ai Mao in a flash. 
ave a better look at his captive, whom 


days and ni 


Jy sleep: 
oe ivered in fright. He had never met a giant before 
he grip of a giant and an angry one at that too. 


for disturbing my sleep,” the giant said, 
g a row of yellow teeth 


and here he was int 

“'l| have to eat you 
opening his cavernous mouth and exposin 
the size of boulders. 

“Wait! Wait!” Ai Mao yelled frantically. “I’m too tiny to 
our hunger. You may eat my brothers who are fatter than 
ant blinked his eyes a couple 
? That 


satisfy y 
me, They're not far from here.” The gi 


oftimes as he mulled over the suggestion. “Brothers you say 
sounds good, but where do I find them?” 

“T'l] show you the way, but you must help me carry this tree,” 
Ai Mao said. The giant put him down and Ai Mao quickly ran 
towards the branches of the tree. “I'll carry the tree from this end 
and you can lift it from the other end.” 

Ai Mao climbed up a branch and shouted, “Come on, lift the 
tree from your end and let's carry it.” The foolish giant lifted the 
tree over his shoulders and carried it for miles with Ai Mao 


pointing out the way. When Ai Mao neared his home he shouted 
down here. We've reached our 


out, “Stop! Let’s put the tree Pe 
destination.” The giant gladly put the tree down and Ai Mao 
ant was very tired and he wondered 


jumped to the ground. The gi 
how it was that the little man seemed unaffected by it al nage 
He must be very strong: Much stronger than me despite hisaizo 


the giant thought. I'd better be nice to him. 
ho lives inside a stone 


“I have an aunt W 3 a 
the ocean,” the giant con ded. a oe P 
; hing you wish 10T. 
that can give you oe if may ask you?” Ai Mao asked. 
that deep and fetch the 


deep down under 
sses a magic ring 


ring, N 
& No one else THREES, GAcy 
Ai Mao des vs Which Part 

‘perately want 1 E Oce 

t eg t en an . 

y rin It lie > 
enough to get it fr aoe 
nanding voice a 


the 4 l f Q 
id roe y 0 ro 
S ant w as foolish eno or | 2 
ring 2 Co) : 
g, he said 1n åa co w 
ne C im “Ww a li 
5 A, 
a 


will make you get it.” K 
Si etit forme, Wan 
o 


“Don't wor 
u ty, I'll g 
: go the 
“You’ How do I know ifyou i 
ull have to give mea § 
a 


re at once.” 
) 
are speakin 


The giant 
pulled 
and handed it to Aj ies of hai 


the hair a 
rt : 
leaving, part and I sh 


ld easi whi 
d easily pass aii B w 
a! at am | 


Mao made h 
more wish ome, Oy 

shes and they were thet a” days Ai 

ed. He was now 


urantee » ? 
ao askeg 
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ur brother has made his fortune. 


ab aie rest of your life living in his shadow or 
; ne like him?” Ngee Hunangyow 


His father gave him a 


> “Son; yo 


eek your fortu 
d to leave at once. 
eadows and 


gta od him success: 
pd visit Iked for days through m 
that while 


nile € 

kn Ngee Hun ow Wa 
arrow path, which was so overgrown 

his nose got entangled in a 


ook an 
the bushes, 
per off he found to his 


pills: P€ 
nting his way through 
al aen he tried to pull the cree 

touched his knees. 


crepe : 
portor that his nose had grown So long it | 
its, he tried to free himself, but his nose 
ot in the way: It got entangled in the bushes and slowed him 
jown by causing him to trip and fall. Taking a deep breath he 
accidently sniffed another creeper that was stuck to his nose. No 
sooner had he done it than his nose was sucked all the way in till 
only his nostrils remained. He touched his face and cried out in 
alarm when he found his nose missing. Frantically he tore at every 
creeper and sniffed at them until he found the creeper that made 
his nose grow long again. Then taking the creeper that made his 
nose disappear, he sniffed them both alternately until his nose was 
back to its original length. He took both creepers and kept them 
carefully in his pocket before proceeding further. 
Ngee Hunangyow continued walking till he came to a 
kingdom where the princess was said to be so stunningly beautiful 
that her presence itself could illuminate seven rooms. The king 


held an annual assembly in which all suitors for the hand of the 
bowl and asked to fill it to the brim with 


Jd had to be so precise that alittle less or a 
and land him in prison. 


e competitor 
five-year sentence whereby his duty 
water over the princess while she 


princess were shown a 
gold. The amount of go 
litle more would disqualify th 
He was then bound to serve à 
would be to fetch and pou" 


bathed. 


i t their sentence, three 
men who were serving 0U 
; of a na the same kingdom as Ngee Hunangyow: One 
= to pa prince They were tired of fetching and pouring 
of them was : 


could Tot find a way out 
and said, “Don’t worry, 
gave the first creeper t 
waterpot. i 


GyOw AND SAM SONGPHA GS 

red the water over the princess, her nose 
(is until it resembled a fat worm. Her maids jumped 

gr Ae ing in fright at the sight of the 
e e a ooked like a hedious monster. The king and 

d when they saw their beautiful 


Al MAO) 


running and fainte 
E 7 in such a terrible state. 
r the king had recov 
ment. “Whosoever cures 


dom as reward.” 
t what Ngee Hunangyow was waiting for. He 


stepping forward to save the princess. “I have 
the cure. Put a screen around the princess and allow me to begin 
my treatment.” A screen was put around the bath and the princess 
waited anxiously, trying to hide her ugly face from view. 

Ngee Hunangyow took two waterpots and put the creeper 
that shortened the nose in one pot and the creeper that elongated 
the nose in the second pot. He took the first pot and poured some 
water over the princess. Her long nose wriggled and with a sudden 
jerk vanished out of sight, leaving two holes where her nose should 
have been. Ngee Hunangyow quickly took the second pot and 
poured water over the princess. This time her nose grew till her 
chin. Alternating between the two pots, Ngee Hunangyow was 
able to get the nose of the princess to its original size. The princess 
shrieked with happiness when she saw her reflection in the mirror. 
Her beauty now restored to its former glory, the princess once 
again lit up seven rooms with her presence. 


The king and queen were extremely grateful. “We give you 
sed and half the kingdom too,” the king said. 
“Tam only a poor farmer's son, your majesty,” replied Ngee 
Hunangyow. “The princess would be far happier if she married 
the prince.” The princess was only too willing to marry the prince 
for though he had cured her, he did 


instead of Ngee Hunangyow, 
| prince built him a grand palace 


not appeal to her. The gratefu 
and gave his own sister in marriage to Ngee Hunangyow. 


Seeing that his two elder brothers had been so successful in 


ered he made an important 
sce the princess shall marry her and 
anno ; 
get half my king 

That was jus 
wasted no time in 


our daughter as promi: 
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o his 


LEGAcy 
their quest, the youngest son Sam Songpha 
want to go out into the world and seek mye w Testles, : 
parents. Ortune» he tol tog 
His parents gave him their blessings anda dhi 
“Take this basket and 8° seek your fortune,” his m 8° cane bask, 
the only thing we have, The rest belong to Your apie Said, w 
Sam Songpha strapped the basket t rothers.» ti 
merrily on his way. Eve 


a 
i ry now and then he bent he oe Went 
bits and pieces of clay, wood, pebbles etc; and threw k Pick yp 


his basket. “Who knows? Į might need it in the future Em into 
say to himself as he picked u 

about. By and by his bas Vy with all rte 

ends thrown in, that he 2 


d 
ncing himself. ae 


wondering if he had so 
basket?” a woman asked him. 


“The king is searching for a brave and fearless man to be his 
army Commander, Whoever 


jumps into the pit will be made the 
commander,” the man toldh 


im. 
“Is it very deep?” Sam Songpha asked. 


the rays of the sun. Indeed, only a reckless foo] would dare jump 


e army commander he would surely go 


} STI 
w AND SAM SONGPHA 
NGYO 


NA radise so early. 
ð NGEE HU TA, wish to g9 ni of falling 
ap MA s songph@ e. Shuddering att ket made him lose 
radise: a dhis ae but the heavy ae pit. 
to ae ta hims somersaulting = bottom. The crowd 
Fhe iS d sent Pre echoed ashe hit the Jen in, expecting to 
vs alan aah!” his Sie en man who had fallen in, 
“Aaa 1 ok at tne 


i ft bed of 
F itting on a so 
o find era wa steel spears were 


as just a trick 
fashioned out of silver paper. i La a pit. 
ars fashi ugh to jump im 
prave One Nears to the barber 
as anyone f the pit, taken 
if there W uled out o 
ro see} 


a d in warm scented 
pepe shave and bathe awa = 
ct suet ae Sena of the ae Hy ite 
1 e ke 
re was damaged in the fall, 
his bas 
although 


: ith the way all 
; fhis old days last satisfied with 
reminder © dhis wife were at la 
The farmer an 


ir fortunes. 
three sons had managed to find the 
their 
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Along Cham Kam 


n, long time ago there lived a kin 
a> g who proud ; 
A as being the source of all s Tack tse 
» TE anythin 


happened around him that was good, he would s 
» a ie 
my luck.” One day the king and his minister Chow Aaa ae 
for a picnic in the countryside. After a very enjoyable d ti 
decided to return to the palace. ae 
“If not for me and my luck we surely would not have had 
such a good time,” the king said as usual. Fed up of the king’s 
vee ae Chow Amat replied, “It’s neither your luck nor my 
uck that we had a nice day, your majesty. It i 
eae ny jesty. It is all due to our 
= Not used to being corrected the king gave him a dirty glare, 
coe It's only because of me that everything good happens,” 
n ae ae ae one to give up so easily and so the two kept 
ng till they decid i 
Bet y decided to go their separate ways to see who 
Chow Amat j i 
oe ic deep into the jungle and came upon a 
Eht. sobbing under a tree was the demon Nang Phai with 
the body of her dead husband ie 
in the same position with re 
ae ithout food and water for the past three 
was reduced to skin and bones 


Ch 
dead eri ci ft sony foe Nang Phai. “Leave him for he is 
not come back to life,” he said so he: re 


ae 


r to the 


ded them ove 


the three articles and han 


The Chokis gladly prought 


king. a > 
me wi 
d she was overco 
husband an 
have been to hope 
gratitude. z md grateful 
“y ou have ma 


me 
that he would co meee | 
into a sect 


that you have mA 
have nothing 


180 / LENG 
DON’S L 
EGAC 
Y 


come to a place where i 
you will see tw 
in one pond wi i 3 ; 
pond will turn you into a monke AN a bysig 
athing ; S Bathi 
ngin the ah 
er 


one will turn you into ah 
andsome » 
t. pt 
pots, and then went on to cremate hee SE Phai 
Chow Amat followed Na a dead hush “es 
spot she had described. He fill a ae directions ee ee 
that turned j ' dee Ree 
a sont 9 into monkey and the second Water from thee 
at made people more beautiful qe with wae 
' arrying th Tom 
© Pots h 
e 


went back to look for the king 
The ki 
e king had gone northwards and he had 
ad co 
vered quite 4 


distance when he sa 

w two Choki 4 

They we i < grappling wi 
H a in their fight that nae one another 
pis 2 em. Quite used to settling dispute not notice the 
mmanded them to stop. “Why ar. ge King went 

€ you fightin 

ig?” 


he asked. 
“We are tryin ivi 
g to divide our father’ 
s property and m 
y brother 


always gets more th r 
The e SR wee of the Chokis said. 
he shrieked. “He’ immediately flew at his throat, “That’ 
Ess < the one who always takes m 3 hat's a lie!” 
at are the two of f ’ ore. 
Chokis t you fighting over?” the ki 
alles ane that their father had left ae 7 king asked. The 
able to divide y ever since then the two of then a E ; 
a e property equal ad not been 
Wh , qually. 
y don’t you | 
father’s you let me divide it fi 
prope oe or you? B 
king said. a aa will give you both 2 M 
them over to the lne f ar brought the three articles and A. 
iip x te the offic: ane € king gave the gong to one brother and 
‘I shall 
have i. me walking stick as my fee,” Sie 
given an complain about b y fee,” he said. “Now you 
equal share of yo ecause both of you have b 
The Choki your father’s pr i y e been 
squabble and s thanked him profu 3 i 
an f% S 5 
flow happ ily away. an E puttingan end to their 
ie 
ed with the turn of events, 


We came here hoping 
but we lost the bet an 


emp 
exchange for his dau 


having to fetch water 


pondered as het 


the king walked on, trying 
ed to wander further 
he found 


gagood 


der his arm, 
nly manag} 
Many days later 
dno trouble findin 


ell and movin 
There were ninety nine of them in total. 

id, “From your appearance 
. Why and for whom are 


this well?” 
us are princes and nobles. 
hand of the beautiful princess 
d now we are her slaves. Het father, the 
eror of this land wants a thousand cartloads of gold in 
Even a little les f 
incess’s bath.” 


ghter. 

from this well for the pri 

e them from this cruel fate, the king 
d it on the ground. 


I must somehow sav 
ook out his stick and tapPe 
Gold tumbled out wi ked tirelessly day 
and night, filling up the 
only three carts remained to be fille 
he slept, one ° 
ck and gave it t 


off while still at work. As 
hi walking stic 
cameandiad i “i made him fetch water al 


ong with the 


of waiting for the 


They arrested him an 
ó reat th s. ] 
a nae o at had grown tired 
i ean a oe orried something might have happened 
p Re: followed the tracks that led him straight to the 
o the king # 
———— 
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same house where the king had 
stayed. : 


garden, Chow Am 
t 
the well. As he w at saw the long line of ile 
i ent closer he s Omen ¢ fave « 
What are you doi aw the kin Tryin 8 in 
oing here, youre amon 8 Wate, à the 
majesty?” them tom 


was happy to see hi 
» im and : ; 
me later,” Chow Amat sai told him all that h € askeq 
When the ki said. “I shall be waiti adh The kj 
n i 
handed him the a es at the pe for 
into monkey oT a par contained the ed time, Ch 
When h 3 e this and pour it Ove ieee which a Amat 
eki r : r 
ng poured the water vertical ned may 
pri 
» She ty 
Med 


maids, the kin 
: gs and 
guards running helte » Sendin 
r skelter, Ther 8 all her 
e was utte 
r 


°p and refused to 


to catch h 
er. T 
PER Ppa a emperor was in acute di 
gnter,” he commanded hi stress, “ 
1S men. 


Mess 
engers we 
res 
ent far and wide, announci 
ncingah 
andso 
me 


« 
He’s l . 
ooking f 
or 
§ for someone to cure the prj 
e princess,” 


replied. “Can you tp, 
paud in the man 


“Lam willin 
gto gi 
my daughter,” he ae 


“I want the 
lki F 
and J also a wa ING stick that ri 
i at all the ki at rightfu 
I succeed,” Chow ee, princes Aa eu =e to my king 
Tha am replied, es released at once if 
peror di 
id not hesitate, “Agreed! y 
! You will get the 


walking sti 
ick and I sh 
dau shall hay 
ghter is restored to her © all of them released 
Normal s sed as soon as my 
elf.” y 


The monkey was fj 


you anythi 
ything you want if you can cure 


nally caup 
aught and brought down. Chow 
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s people even more beautiful 


e enough the princess was 


water which make 
s lovelier than 


re 
it ie yet monkey. Sur eer 
hey ie: original form. Only this time she wa 
to 


d 
e 
that he made a grand 


dover my beautiful daughter to Chow Amat 
dom.” He also returned the walking stick 

d nobles who were held captive. 
he princess but he had no love 
to go back to his 
for he had a grand 
g he could 


re emperor was SO pleased 
ement. I han 

rt of my king 
dall the kings, princes an 
Amat was engaged to t 
sked the emperor s permission 
fused to allow him, 


Chow Amat pleaded, sayin 
with his parents’ blessings. 


Chow 


for her and a 
country: The emperor re 


wedding planned ahead. 
only get married in his own country 


The emperor at last agreed to let him go. 
Chow Amat, the princess and the king started off on their 


journey. When they reached their own kingdom, Chow Amat 
asked the king to accept the princess as his bride. “I am just a 


minister and the princess is fit to be a queen,” he said. The princess 
he excitement was over, 


was married off to the king and when t 

Chow Amat took the king aside and said, “Never again say it is 
your luck. Remember, it is the combined luck of everyone that 
makes things work out for the better.” The king for once had to 


agree wholehe artedly that his minister was right. 


—— e 
Choki; Flying spirits that can cure ailments; 
Kam: Luck; Amat: Minister 


Along: Royalty; Cham Test 
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_ The heartbroken Phephai princess let 
although she had the power to 
il he came to a cave 
one side and a 
the goat and a 


oner. 
walked a great distance unt 
rded by a tiger on 


54 
keep 
K . Narachet? 
emisanta ( Ch ich a HUB Hook hat 0S Sa 
ow N, a with? he otber- There was meat lying next to 
racheta Pa of grass next to the tiger. Naracheta took the meat and 
L ong, long ago, there li ae git in front of the tiger. He took the grass and placed it in 
Lawas Naracheta, H ived the son of a Da of the goat. As soon as the animals took the food that was 
admired. Chow ae e was young, brave Seale whos offered to them, the door slid open on its own. Naracheta entered 
admirable qualities a the overlord oe andsome an Name the cave and looked around. He found a girl lying asleep next to a 
He drew a “ae Naracheta an Paradise not; much stick. When he picked up the stick the girl woke up. 
do portrait of his b : d wanted hi Oticed th golden 2 ; g p 
i aa earth with it mee es daughter ee a son-in-law pe are g pe n 7 aS 3 > 
arach = ising hi Santa : “J am a princess rom a far olf lane. ai Loam kidnappe 
h When n a him the aa, an old man fe me and has kept me imprisoned in this dark cave for along time,” 
4 eta ound i nt ag“ » 
oresh ea pra upon ee in gold cloth, she said. Please help me escape. E | 
wed the picture to e girl and wondered Portrait, he fel] We will haye to find a way to kill him otherwise he would 
is friend and the tw, who she was, He follow us even if we tried to escape, Naracheta said. “Does he 
o of them went high have Sas a cl a 
e easy killing him tor e wears an amule aroun 
him from all harm,” the princess replied. 
“Do as I tell you 


his neck. It protects 


Naracheta felt very sorry for the princess. 
bout to tell her 


” he said, and was 4 


and slowl . 
y his health 
worried deterior. 
parent ated. H 
mysterious sie ey allowed pee ate or slept and his 
boarded a ship thats Pa r ge in search of the and we will get out of this 2% 
ee waves tossed aa far out into sea ae in his quest. They his plans wees he heard a loud whoosh: . ea 
- Everyone o : oy and dashed i aying the stic next to her body $ e went O . 
n board includin g e 4 entered the cave and sniffed about suspiciously- He lifted the stick 
and the princess woke uP- 
: inside this cave,” he told her. “Has anyone 


friend di w. 
pi ed in the shi 
errified as an : 

pe 


“J can smell aman! 
been here while I was away? oe 
2” the princess replied. “You forget I 


re come in: 
is me that you smell. 
2 It's a 


eck exc 
ee ae Naracheta. He watched 
€ woods and devoured the 


ead. Seein 
g that h 
rried h e was consc; 
me mee Into the S FEN a Phephai lifted h d 
ove s to M im an 
1. She sang and nta ni and i ESA Phai. The Phephai “Who will da 
ced fo at o maybe it 
r him and i one should harm ama a ee [never smelled something like this before 
marriage to him trance: ein of man $ ell, Phai Loam wondered, still not 
8 The princess was afraid he would discover Naracheta 
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so she quick] i 
y stood in front 

A now and ready to be a 
rst you will have to go and ie 
our wedding feast.” oe 

Phai Loam lo 

| oked 

beautiful and he would y a 
became his wife. He rushed n 
t 


A 
i Loam and aa 

S wife, Le : 
rm t us 


d, ET am 


your : 
Telatives Inte 
‘Invite 


girl befor 
e hi 
PH of all nee n 
inform his relat “Pagi 


EE 
v 
n as he left, N es wh 


*Tacheta ¢ 
a 


on the other side of the world, As 
tout of his hiding place and told th ho, 
princess what she had to do : 
a they heard Phai 

oam approaching, 
Naracheta went 
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princess put the stick next to her 


mood. He picked up the stick and 
he told her, “I have 


ow for 


elong journey,” the princess said. 
fresh for our wedding tomorrow.” 
oon as his head touched 


ss removed the amulet 
on to Naracheta, 
ok Phai Loam’s axe and killed him. 


d a box and took out some pills. 
rus to live without 


ths at a time,” she 
eed it for our 


be tired after th 
at you wake up 
deed very tired and as $ 
ay. The prince 
eck and passed it 


“Goto sl 
phai Loam was in 
the ground he was snoring aw 


from around Phai Loam’s n 
who threw it away. He then to 
The princess opene 

“These pills will make it possible fo 
food and water for three mon 
said. “We may n 

journey.” 


Kemisanta at once went 
back to Maungphe and 


returned with an army of 


female warriors. 
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The two of them hurried 9 
many weeks and months til] theyr 
Naracheta showed her the Pictur 
The princess looked at the pict 

cousin Kemisanta!” 


ut of 
nacho rive and travel] 
e home (0) ed for 
e ofthe girl he Was a Princes. 
ure and exclaimed Th ae for, 
S my 


Naracheta’s heart was filled with happiness 


was close to finding the girl of his dreams and he 


out her name. He begged the princess to introdu 
cousin. 


At long last he 


already foung 
ce him to her 

“She does not live here,” the 
in Maungphe, but I will try 
here.” 


Princess told him. 


Her home , 
and send a message for 


her to come 

When Kemisanta received the 

went to her father and said, “Iam cu 

see who this Naracheta is, My cou 

searching for me.” Chow Sekay sm 
working, 

Kemisanta flew down to earth on her gleaming chariot and 

when she was introduced to Naracheta she asked him, “How did 

you come to know of me?” 

Naracheta took out 

and showed it to her. “A 

seen him again, but I've 


message from her Cousin, she 
rious to go down to earth and 
sin tells me that he has been 
iled to himself His plan was 


the picture he always carried with him 
n old man gave it to me and I have never 


diately recognized 

r father must have found 
not have taken the trouble 

tt of plan. Kemisanta herself felt attracted 

t BAL: a i 

o the brave and hands e Naracheta and when he proposed to 
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dwhen 
pers an pas person 
pd ‘oh and low 10 
oa he p e pard of their magic and 
ic fot sed : Wee e Naracheta. 
a were able to trac e m 
au a for the death of ean peer 
) p 
i ; eh rabbed him. They pE as ga 
sprieked z a deep well from whi 
him into m 
a d, her cousin informed he z 
whore f fierce Phephais. kare 
ith an army 
eturned wit 
: ; the Phephais and nal 
; o match for the female 
i g admitted defeat. 
ted with Kemisanta. 


A misanta 
a ee by a E: i 
back to Maungphe 
She led her army aga 


hephais we 
t. The P Ed before lon 


J 
Naracheta 3 
at once ee 
le warriors. 
s fough Be 
from Maungp 


fema 
battle wa 

iors 
warrio : 
Naracheta was resc 


ed from the well and reuni 


eee (rial taal 
ise; Phai Loam: Win 
demons; Maungphe: Paradise; 
i dofthe 
; Lan 
Maung Phai: 


demon 


te 


4 ` i PLTA 


Ayr 


A f q 
} . tips A Si 7 p> N 
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Luk Khoi the Son-in-law 


Yor a very loving and dutiful daughter lived with h 
er olg 


“. parents high up in the mountains far away from civiliz, 
Her parents were worried that they would not be able ț y 
’ 0 
groom for their daughter because o ge 


f their inability to 
§0 anywh 
There were no visitors and it had been many years since im a 
, : a 
travelled to the nearest village, which was on the other side of th 
mountain, 


e removed the 
and 


” Luk Khoi remarked. H 


: ken twice, nd served the rice 
A «at last! My wife has spos olp of the tongs a 
What will happen to Yaekok after we are gone?’ Mia fire with the help 0 


the old i khow from the fire 
woman lamented, The old man was an opti harsa wife and himself. 


Sy ’ eggs for his 
blessing s she will be fine. There’s NO point in Worrying,” i wn home. She 
 Yaekok on her part had no such worries, She was ha ithout having to move out of p i a ie 
playing the 800d and dutiful daughter and basked in the affection loving husband “ee more. Both apie ft by the fire. Luk 
oter Parents, Then one fine day all that changed with the sudden could not nave A evenings they van ; o w the world that 
ai ofa young man who had lost his way and had nowhere to workload 4 ie stories about his A cae and never tire of 
stay. ; te isten enthre y 
Khoi wou “a would lister however 
“You can stay with us,” th ld id. “ i 1s alien to Yaekok. She ene times over. Luk poe to the 
es y ie old woman said. “What is your i the same stary à hun ad longed to return 
x 1earing S a ountains ¢ 
b My name is Luk Khoi,” replied the young man, smiling soon tired of life in the m ace together,” Luk 
n 
i e ! oe The old Couple welcomed him into their home valley. o to my village and start a | 
Fa euy hoped that he would marry their daughter, They need ie by : ife one day: >” Yaekok asked him. “Who will 
ave Worried, for the young man so had Yaekok under his Khoi told his w1 t my parents: i” 
spell and the two of them became in al _ “And what ee ok after them if we me but she was not 
Yaekok’ Seperable, ir food and t0 ‘ace his wife to leave Near: 
OK S parents were happy with the way things had turned cook their 10 tried to convince xplain his point of view, she 
out. Their daughter would now p y thing Luk Khoi n he tried to exp 
gone, Yaekok considered h * taken care of after they were illing to listen. W° 
*rself very lucky to have found sucha willing 
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sulk 
ed and refused to answer him, L 
. uk Khoj 
ico 


own but he loved hi 
i his wife 
One da ~ : ue dear] 

i y while sitti y and w A 

idea. Ifhe wentd ing on the banks ka anted to me lef z 
ownstream he would e river, he € her a his 
certainly com nls 
eac ant 


village and it w 
ould be ea 
For tl sy to find hi 
ne next few days Luk Kh us way home F S 
Ol Went about rom t Ome 
Put 


into action. 
n. He felled a sturdy tree and ting his, 
worked from a his Plan 
mo 


night carving out a boat 
“What are y i 
“tsa E Yaekok asked h E 
y e . (i$ l 
firewood if we havea ee He oan 
te oat. Yaekok though ee 
Th parents too thought the oe ce 
k ere was a lot i o a 
Spee A of excitement the day th a 
orrow morning,” Luk Kh s a roe 
oi announc $ 
ed. iQ 
et 


the hai khow 
, some ri 
day and retu ce and eggs fo 
i rn ; r we sh 
little Po 7 nightfall.” Tka A be gone the whol 
‘ about travelli excited $ 
What a cle avelling on a boa as wel] 
. t. 
her husband. es son-in-law we have ” th 
Luk Khoi a = lucky to have founi a pe woman said to 
after Yaekok h nd Yaekok woke j 
ad up very e 
of them set out Parara the day’s meal oa the next day and 
o z 
abundant in firewood Bie They alee Ee the two 
4 uk Khoi did n rough forests 
ot stop. i 


“Are We 
«a not goin 
‘Why don’t we stop am + far away?” Yaekok i. 
collect firew asked anxi 
ood?” ously, 


aS a 


re Dr g the provisions. 
e said, and lit a fire on 
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Hol THE 5$ 
aid, “I want to §° home. 


ok out an eggs and said, 


Luk Khoi to 
and tried to 


pane y ” 
ung: 

oth Bi notice of her, , 

asted eggs. He took a stick 


to have ro 
o cook 


t him. “That's not the wayt 


boil it.” 
fe has spoken once,” Luk Khoi smiled at her. 
e his wife watched 


ou have tO 
nd put them to boil whil 


g: l 
an CPP i Jast! My wi 


” Luk Khoi announced. He put 
he tongs into his waistband. 


sullenly: i 
© cook some TICE, 
muttering loudly, 


“Now let S ¢ 

i khow and tucked t 
ked he circled the fire 
s? I saw it just a while ago.” 
d. “It’s tucked into your waistband or 


i s coo 


When 

where did I keep ™Y tong 
“Fool!” his wife snappe 
have you gone blind?” 
“At last! My wife 


ed the hai khow from the fi 
for his wi 


dit was growin 
ed up the mos 


alked 
u looking for?” 


uk Khoi answered. 


” Yaekok snapped, as 


” Luk Khoi remarked. He 
p of the tongs and 
y both ate in 
Khoi spread 
er it making 


has spoken twice, 
re with the hel 


fe and himself. The 
g chilly. Luk 


quito net ov 
around the net in circles 


remov 
served the rice and eggs 


silence. The sun had set an 
out the bedding and pitch 
itlooklike a nice and cosy tent. Hew 
prompting his wife to ask, “What are yo 
“Pm looking for a way to get in,” L 
“Foolish man! This is how you do it, 

she lifted the net and crawled in. 
“At last! My wife has spoken thrice, 
and followed her in. And so it goes without sayin 


them lived happily ever after. 


» Luk Khoi sighed happily 
g that the two of 


I ; 
Luk Khoi: Son-in-law; Hai khow: Rice steamer 
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The Good Wife 


‘wo very S 
Boksy oe friends Nok and Kelj 
natured girl and eo temperament, Bed Marrie 
other hand was ma F lived a quiet and Men 
and treated him li tried to a shrew, wh Peaceful life, Keli Swi 
“Wh im like a slave , VAO nagged him a non 
at have i all the whi 
h you b À l 
~~ after ke had ae doing all day?” sh e 
ouse. “Have you lock n back from visiti e would ask her 
ed the chicken in? WEA > neighbour's 
: a a out the a 
/ ows? 


Keli's wife 


went to the forest with her friends to collect plantain leaves. 


2” Nok was curious to know. 
person his 


Keli hesitantly 
wife was and how miser 
“Maybe I could bring 
Keli was taken ab ack.“ 


t others finish thei 
be useless, 


alking to a Stone: 


T sententë, 
d his friend 


does even le 
trying to teach her. It will liket 
“Just trust me, j 
encouragingly- “you wait an 
as annoy® 


home in the evening ` 
adtold him to, because Nokwas 
she made a great deal of noise 


done the chores sheh 
she did not say much. owevehs À 
banging the pots and pans in an attempt to show her displeasure, 
Next morning Keli’s wife went to the forest with her friends 
plantain eaves: Nok went to the kitchen and scraped 


present, 


to collect 
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off a go 

anne ae i Soot from the b 

he followed the wet oe feathers, Kec Of the 

se deeper into the a the forest, a himsetp ptt ang 

See a banyan ae The F e leaves, a them 4° 8h 
uring out to collect moti een ean bind 

“aves. No Ora While 


e a 


one to come to her aid 
“Hel me!” “i 
killed,” p me! she cried out in panic. “Help! 
. ic p: T’ 
The more m about to p 
; she yelled : 
gripped her, “Ta yeñed, the tight 
. m P er the fe 
husband.” hee Tonehoong. I heard Ae E We 
“No! No!” u 1 treat your 
‘ i she l up 
strike me dead i Iie, " eg I'll never do it again. Let li 
“Ifyou break you he monster did not looser et ighin 
ofa mouse,” the PS promise, Tekal a his grip. 
She promised to ve ster hissed. Keli’s wife r you in the form 
a good wife and look We to reform, 
r her husband, She 


experience, but k 
fro Lech ept her bargain wi 
m ek including A ee Phee Tonehoong a cee 
ell was about À Sband, 
the ste to pick u . 
ps when his wi P a pile of fi 
and feathers i returned home e and carry it up 
happened she ran ng to her. Before ie 3 air and clothes a mess 
hands. up to him and E 3 sk her what had 
“ e rew d fr r 
Here, let me ood from his 
t k s» 
ake it,” she said and Carried j 
it up the steps to 


agm em siak: 
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He took the empty waterpot and 


į was surprised. 
water when his wife stopped him. “No, 
e water from now 


n. Kel 
Yl go and fetch th 


peir k N to fetch the 
we + have tO do it. 
you E 3 , 
į was more than surprised at this su 

>, He silently thanked his dear friend. 
omise. She did all the work in the house 
ever heard a mouse 


oe Keli’s wife kept her pr 
her husband at all. If she 
out for her husband and 


and did not nag 

gcurryin about she would quickly reach 

in her sweetest tone ask, “Shall I fan you?” or “Shall I press your 
” Keli became the most envied man in the entire village. 


dden change in his 


legs? 


Banyan tree 


g; Spirit of the 


Phee Tonehoor 
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Pona Ch 
angsang and the § 
Pirit Jy ‘lg 
e 


Jona Cha 
P : ngsang was a wise old 
i man who lik 
e 
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his evil intentions 
e revealed himself and caught 
aken by surprise. He 
spirit judge, but Pona 
gster of old. His efforts 
gan to understand how 


gsANG AN 
on the weight of 


ype O°” rangsang: 
na 

pold of PO j le out of t 

ang Was no longet 

chat? ma to wheeze an 


he grasp of the 
the strong youn 
dpant. He be 


ed captor 
i «jam taking YOU to hell, 
of boiling water.” The spirit ju 
bserving you 4 


«g have been © 
punished: 
The spirit judge lifted Pona Changsang effortlessly and 
hell. Along the way Pona Changsang saw à 


carried him away to 
Changsng remarked, “This is the. 
iful it would look.” 


t a hill when Pona 
pagoda. How beaut 


They were flying pas 
ideal place to build a 
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: DON’ 

beautiful e a 

build a ee “Wouldn't i 4 

out. The s F ere? It would ben rate 

spirit judge heard him, a oa 
ut did n 


They were fl 
eae yin i 
This is the ideal itr i Re 


ot reply. 
look.” Again the spirit judg 


uild a pa Bi: 8 Marke 

goda. H g 
in i > Ow beay if 

5 They were now gliding a ong ; z a : s p. i 

langsang remarked, “ 2 Re v x 

Ch , What a lo ely sp oe : 

ot to build 3 

are 


for pilgrims. 
h . 
I e spirit jud e stop ed in his tracks 


man. His good i i 
ria ntentions having ou 1 
a go of 
further. o hot and hea es bag bea 
y ad 


“You are free t © k 
r o go because your tho i 
men judge told Pona Ch e 


n Pona 
st house 


vy for the spirit jud 


angsang and led nae 
to 


Pona Changsang did not 


respect the life 7 | t th t h gh 
of other creat ; i a 
3 ures, He also lear ou a 
yy nt as much as action, for it is thought that i h 
1S t e seed of all 


I 
f manking ks able t 
k o 
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Chow Nong Long, Master 
of the Great Lake 


he virtuous monk Chowmone Mangkhom, religiously 

practiced the most austere penances and was blessed with 

divine powers. Not far from the village in which the monk lived, 
was a very huge Jake said to be inhabited by the fierce man eating 
naka named Chow Nong Long, who could transform himself into 
anything he so desired. ; 

The people living in the surrounding area avoided the lake 
for fear of encountering Chow Nong Long. Children were not 
allowed to play in the fields and grown ups hurried home before 
dusk. Chowmone Mangkhom decided to have @ talk with Chow 
Nong Long and convince him to give UP his man-eating 
tendencies. When he told the villagers of his plan they were 
appalled. 

“Don’t go,” they pleaded. “Chow Nong Long cannot be 
reformed by anyone: Your life will be at stake.” They did their 
best to dissuade him from leaving, but Chowmone Mangkhom 

was made of sterner stuff. He was not afraid of challenges. 

He made a raft with help from the villagers and ignoring their 
pleas steered himself to the center of the Jake, where he began his 
At first nothing happened, but as the chanting 
there was the sound of a distant rumble from beneath 
the lake. Chow Naka was slowly waking up from his slumber and 
he was keen tO show his displeasure at having been disturbed while 


Me us, iene 
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resting. The water began to bubble and boil and hy 
crashing down upon the raft, tossing it about like a ia Caine 
The villagers watched helplessly as the fury of CE 
Leng was being unleashed upon the monk. They É how Non 
and his raft disappear under the giant waves only to ee: i 
disappear again and again everytime the waves bore does and 
When the waves finally subsided and the lake ee Own on him, 
more, there was no sign of the monk. He ea Once 
disappeared without a trace in the middle of the lake ed to have 
While the villagers had given up their meni P 
Chowmone Mangkhom was still very much alive, Th or dead, 
thrown him overboard into the murky depths of the won had 


d of the 


said, “You will know me!” 


Chow Nong Long stretched himself out of the w. 
ater to his full he; 
eight and 
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ged him to the cave of the mighty Chow 


dra 
caly nakas : e what the brave monk looked 


ho was curious to S€ 


' awhat is it you want from me?” Chow Nong Long used, 
cold and glassy: Chowmone Mangkhom paid no heed to 
his cfm powering fishy smell that pervaded the dank and gloomy 
ave. He had come here for a specific purpose and he was bent on 
achieving it. r 
«J have come to pay my respects to you, Chowmone 
Mangkhom replied. “I also bring you a message from the world of 
men.” Chow Nong Long's curiousity was aroused. He asked the 
monk to take a seat and listened in rapt attention to the teachings 
of the Buddha. Chow Nong Long was so profoundly affected by 
the monk's talk that he promised not to eat any more humans. He 
ersonally escorted Chowmone Mangkhom to the shore. 

“J shall come and visit you on the day of Satang,” he told the 
monk. “I will come in human form.” 

“How will I recognize you?” Chomone Mangkhom asked. 
Chow Nong Long stretched himself out of the water to bis full 
height and said, “You will know me!” The next minute he was 
gone. Chowmone Mangkhom went back to the monastery and 
recounted his amazing story to the villagers. 

Five days later was Satang, the day when all the people 
gathered at the temple to pray: Chowmone Mangkhom was inthe 
middle of his sermon when he noticed a handsome stranger seated 
at the rear corner of the hall. The monk noticed that the a “yn 
brushing flies off his face. That's him! The flies are ei: 

fishy smell. After the sermon was over, the =, Fad s ae 
Chowmone Mangkhom followed him as he briskly ¥ 
the lake. 

“Wait!” he shouted. 
stopped in his tracks and smiled 

jon to cons ” 

“1 would like your permis“ ye nothing t0 fean the monk 
lake to show the world that the n 
told him. 


s" Phe strange” 
“J know who you are 


Lh 
Naka: Dragon; 


Reverend 
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“You will know my answer tomorrow,” Chow 
replied. Nong Long 
That night people were woken up from their slee 
felt the earth rumble and shake beneath them. In the 
saw something strange. A huge rocky plateau was se 
of the water in the middle of the lake. 
The monk then built a beautiful temple on the Plateau, whi R 
attracted pilgrims from far and wide. As for Chow Nong Lon a 
never was seen again. 


P When they 
morning they 
en Jutting out 


Satang: i 
ang: Holy day during period of retreat; Chowmone: 
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The Man Who Ate Three Pots of Rice 


very long time ago ina small little village there lived a poor 
Aine and his wife. They worked as hard as they possibly 
could but they never seemed to have enough money to spare. Their 
only son Samhai had such a voracious appetite that all their 
earnings went on food. Samhai grew up to be an exceptionally 
strong person and would eat nothing less than three pots of rice at 
one go. 

“You eat so much that there’s hardly any left for us,” his father 
often scolded him, to no effect. At last his parents showed him the 
door. “It’s best you go and earn your own living. We cannot 
support you any longer.” 

Feeling unwanted, Samhai tied his clothes into a bundle and 
left his home to go and seek his fortune. He had not gone far when 
he met a man who was dragging a heavy raft along the shore. 
Samhai struck up a conversation with the man whose name was 
Aipay. “My parents don’t want me, so I am off to find my fortune, 
Samhai told him. 

Aipay let go of the raft and said, “I shall go along with a 
too am an unwanted guest in my father’s home.” The two wa ie 

: who was pulling 
together until they met a man named Hapaksao, Jro talk 
five hundred logs tied together with ropes. They stoppa a 

red logs tied tog Hapaksao 
to him and when they told him where they were jon walking till 
left his work to join them. The three young men xep 


they came to a wide and swift flowing grees the other side. Aipay 


Samhai suggested that they cross ove 
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was a little apprehensive 

Hapaksao was doubtful too. 

unduly worried was Samhai. 

bundle, he tied one endar 
“Follow me. Ifyou get ti 

I'll pull you across,” Samhai told his co 


Aipay was finding it difficult keeping UP with the often oe and 
o 


they were halfway across the river Aipay caught hold of th 
and let Samhai pull him along. Se 


A little while later Hapaksao too caught ho 
let Samhai pull him along with Aipay. Samh 
tired at all. He swam with ease, 
companions across the river. Just a 
shore, Samhai saw an enormo 
approaching them. Aipay and Ha 
almost let go off the rope. 


“It’s going to eat us!” Aipa 
panic. 

“Quiet!” snapped Samhai. “You'll drive it away with all that 
noise.” The two men shut their eyes tight and held on to the rope 
for dear life as Samhai swam towards the dragon. 

The water was now shallow enough for Samhai to wade 
through. He caught hold of the dragon by the tail and flung it 

ashore with full force. Leaving Aipay and Hapakao lying dazed on 
the shore, Samhai rushed to the spot where the dragon lay and 
killed it with his machete. It had been a long time since the three 
had eaten and Samhai thought the dragon would make a good 
meal. aaa 

Aipay and Hapaksao went into the forest to get m 4 
while Samhai skinned and cut the dragon. He could see a 
smoke in the distance. That meant there was a fire burning nea 
Hapaksao was the first to return with the freee there and 

“Do you see that smoke?” Samhai asked him. 
fetch a burning log to light the fire.” 


en 
pe 


us fire- 


y and Hapaksao began to sob and 
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THREE POTS OF aa 
Sri o a little bamboo 


t 
THE M moke and came e. “What 


d out from abov 


» Sambhai replied. “I don't need 
ood will do.” 

” the voice said. 

and came face to face 
with which she netted 


to ask for fire, 

ing w 

i jece of burning % 

ch Jost Be ase come up and 3 Í A 

ae climbed up the pry = 

rcs She held a huge basket, 
with Ya 


i ift movement. : 
_isoned him in one swit ksao cried out. “Why are 
m done nothing to you, „Hapa 
“Pye don 


ett r Jed. “You'll 
oudoing se S to know?” the old woman cackled 
“Do you Te 


a’ ere till L decide when to eat y moment lm not 
yth ou. At the 
st 


on lay and killed it with his 


samhai rushed to the spot where the drag 


machete. 


=e itis asec ee 
Siete et eos ae aa 
Ses oe are 


eS 


Y 
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hungry.” She then cast a spell over the basket, so that her priso 
a ner 
went off into a deep sleep and would not wake up unless she Willed 
Ss k 


him to. 
Aipay returned with the firewood but there was no sign of 
j o 


Hapaksao. Samhai had arranged the dragon meat on bamboo 
skewers and was fast losing his patience. “Go and find out what 
Hapakso is up to,” Samhai told Aipay. “He should have been back 
long ago.” 

Following the direction of the smoke, Aipay reached Ya 
Phephai’s house. “What do you want?” the old woman asked, 

“Tm looking for my friend who came this way looking for 
fire,” Aipay said. “Have you seen him?” 

‘I've seen no one, but if you want fire, you may have it,” Ya 
Phephai replied. “Climb up the steps, my boy.” 

When Aipay reached the top of the steps he was caught and 
imprisoned inside a basket just like his friend before him, Ya 
Phephai could not believe her good luck. Two men waiting to be 
eaten and she did not even have to venture out of the house. 

“Hee! Hee!” She laughed happily. “I'll eat this one after I've 
eaten the first. They smell so delicious already.” 

Seeing that his two companions had not yet returned, an 
angry Samhai decided to find out what was keeping them. “What 
idiots! They can’t even carry out a simple task,” he cursed aloud. 

The old woman saw him from a distance. Aah! The third one 
comes this way. This one is the fattest. His meat Will last me many 
days, 

Samhai walked up to the house and looked at Ya Phephai 
who was standing on her little verandah. She seemed a harmless 
old woman. 

“Have you seen my friends?” he asked. 

The old woman put on an innocent face. “No, I have we 
seen any one,” she said. “Why don’t you come and sit by the fire?’ 

Samhai climbed up the narrow steps and came face to face 
with Ya Phephai. She stood in front of him with a basket in hand. 
With a sudden jerk, she brought the basket down on him, but 
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Chow Amasa 


C how Amasa was a conceited fe 
strength, looked down on everyon 


llow who because of his 
e else. One dayhe returned 
home in a jovial mood. He held one of 


the pillars of his house and 
shook it. The entire house rattled. 
“Was that an earthquake?” the elder wife asked the younger 
One in alarm. 


“Let’s get out of here,” the 


younger wife suggested. They left 
their cooking and ran out to th 


e verandah. 

Chow Amasa saw their frightened expressions and roared 
with laughter. “Do you see how strong I am? I can make the house 
shake with my bare hands. Come on you foolish women, tell me, 
have you seen anyone stronger than me?” 


The elder wife Pointed to an ant on the floor. “This ant is 
stronger than you. Although it is so tiny it can carry many times 
its own weight.” 


Chow Amasa did not like being compared to an ant. He 
crushed the tiny insect under his feet and slapped his two wives 
for being disrespectful towards him. The younger wife stood under 

a shady palm tree and cried her heart out. 

“Don't cry!” she heard a voice behind her. It was a squirrel 
looking down at her from its perch. “Go tell your husband that 
there’s someone who's stronger than him right here.” She went 
ind told her husband what the squirrel had told her. Brushing her 
side, Chow Amasa stormed out to meet his challenger. 

He caught hold of the squirrel’s tail and gave it a yank. The 
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i Amasa along. With a 
tree, pulling Chow 
| dashed up Bea hurled the great and mighty Chow 
ao its tail, the oe far, far away. Chow Amasa sailed through 
a a into the hae A ua on some thorny bushes in a strange 
sa ae jape d bleeding, he staggered to his feet and walked 
ae field to see a huge lion dragging a plough held 
pene Amasa watched in fascination as the giant and 
wW 
5 phe about at lightening speed. Before he knew Tia 
the lion e they zipped past him, leaving him buried under a 
ng) 
was happen! loughed earth. 
mound gt por a Amasa out and shook the mud ge 
ibe ae n his bones in the process. “It’s a little man! 
jm, almost brea i i will be karro ta nee 
k: giant exclaimed. “My children 


» 


by agian 


- his 
toy. d handed him over to 
3 i too. ae aoe aa meS were a rowdy bunch 
children to play with. The E ew tired of playing with him, 
and tossed him about. When they gr about to cook him over the 
they put him in a little pot and were d them. Luckily for Chow 
fire when their fabi Pe ue took Chow Amasa out of 
Amasa, the giant had a kind heart. pee ee 
the pot and said, “Tell me if eee w Amasa replied. The giant 
« home,” Cho $ uld sooner or 
I would like A Be his rer wo 
felt sorry for Chow i kept him any longer. im to show you 
i little man if he kep and ask him to shi 
Perote ighbour Chow Muksu house in the distance. 
Coig E ae said, Pies ects to the neighbour s 
the way home, and down fou 
u : 
Chow Amasa wil ee . home?’ He asked the a 
house and introduce e find my WY “J suppose I may he oa 
“Can you help Ane ook at oa Jet us have something to 
Muksu took a ç? d. “But first, e” 
Chow little man, : ck from a hunt. his father. He 
to help aaa just come : d beftier than his shoulder 
eat. My son e : son pried an elephant ree ed as both 
T s too, for be ° Amasa watched goggie €y 
w 
seemed strong pbit. Cho 


ra 
as if it Were ? 
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father S p 
: eri as son tore large chunks of meat and 
efore s verv eves 7 ; 
po ; re A Fata Terrified that he might e ae per 
e a P 5 s 
no le e, Chow Amasa quaked in fear. A a ae 
s signalled the end of the meal. T he ee 
rp. . The 


bea 
e giant's 
attention on C = gia Satisfie 
E SETAE 3 Are you Bae- a Pa focused i 
leave.” The giant pidked ree Stamey vd really wee 
AE I aa and tied him to an acs S like to 
iain bee Aaa felt oA y in the air. As he ee Taking 
jabbed by millions of sha as though his entire body Be 
ata Claris R needles. The arrow land y was being 
asa called out to his wives wate TA at his 
, me here and 


untie me.” His tw , 
: s two wives c 
pes hated vives Came running and re 
Ch ound their husband to the a moved the stron 
ow Amasa h arrow. P g 
ad learnt hi 
and liv 4 is lesson. 
ed peacefully with his wives He never boasted agai 

: n 
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The Hunter tx the Monks 


ago the abbot in charge of a monastery sent his 


© jong time 
MÌ pupils to the jungle and told them not to return until they 
ghts. The group of novice monks, 


had learnt to m 
five hundred strong, gathered on a hill top to practice the art of 
hey were enthusiastic. They 


meditation. They were young and t 
gat lotus posture, mindfully breathing in and breathing out till the 


time hunger proved stronger than will power: 
They made an observation; an empty ston 


aster theit thou 


yach cannot still 


the mind. J 
Abandoning their unfinished lesson they decided to return 
better 


to the monastery. Having to face their teac 
than dying of hunger, they reasoned. . 
Half way down they ca s Ngachem the hunter, 
returning home from à hunt. He had 
shoulder. “Where are yo i dt 
« % t 3 the to mn. 
beget eh to tell the little stream you meet 
z sash and ¢ <i 
along the way that Ngachen ne wash an coo 
Muk id. 
uksu Ngachen sa! se shall ps katy 


“« ` r 
Alright brothe ' sondering if he was mad. 


» ie € E 
stream,” they "P™ wile stream that Ngache 
ter has summoned you to 


They came A achen the hun 
about. “Little er all politeness, even though they found it 
al 
his home,” hey 3 
absurd. 


her's wrath was 


our message tO the little 


n had told them 
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The little stream gurgled loudly and with a sudden twist 
hanged its normal course and snaked its way up hill. The monks 
changet : 
ruid not believe their eyes. They followed the little stream till 
they came to Ngachen’s home. He was busy washing the meat and 
took no notice of the five hundred monks crowding around him, 
“Ngachen,” one of them said. “We want to know your secret, 

How did you get the stream to do your bidding?” 

Neachen looked up and smiled. “If you have the 
determination to succeed and believe in yourself you can achieve 
the impossible.” 

The monks were not satisfied with the explanation. “Teach 
us your secret,” they implored. 

Ngachen showed them the tallest manna tree in the jungle 
and told them to make a ladder tall enough to reach the top most 
branches. The monks got down to work and with the help of the 

ladder scaled the lofty branches of the manna tree. Ngachen 
chopped the ladder and used it as firewood to cook his meal. 
The monks sat meditating for days without food and water 
till their stomachs rumbled in protest. The fruits of the manna 
tree were too tempting to resist and when they had eaten all the 
fruits, they chewed the leaves and ate the bark of the tree. The 
manna tree was stripped bare and before long the starving monks 
were hungry for more. They looked down at the little stream so 
very far away and could almost taste its cool refreshing water. 
Desperation compelled a monk to try the impossible. It is 
better to die trying than to stay here and die, he pondered. Spreading 
out his arms he jumped off the branch. His robes ballooned out in 
the wind and he sailed freely, like a bird in the sky. 

“I can fly!” he shouted joyfully, making a perfect landing and 
encouraging the others to follow him. And follow him they did, 
one after the other till the tree was truly bare. Ngachen gazed up 
at the manna tree and smiled in approval when he saw the monks 

flying down like a spray of ochre blossoms in the wind. 


Manna tree: Jungle fruit tree 
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sleep as much as owning a bundle of salt did. Did all rich 

have restless nights? People 
Finally dawn approached. Aiphan hurried to t 

soon as it was bright enough to see. He groped around 


and could find nothing. Where is my salt? He frantica 


he Pond as 
in the Water 
lly Searched 
nity Caught 
water he recognized 
his begging cloth with four tight knots intact. Alas! There was 
nothing inside. Except for oozing water, the bundle Wasiflat and 


among the reeds and after what seemed an eter 
something in his hand. I ifting it out of the 


empty. Someone had stolen his salt! 
Aiphan looked this way and that. There was no One around 


except for a frog. “Oi frog! Was it you that stole my salt?” he 


accused the frog. 

The startled frog tried to hop away, but Aiphan caught it and 
bound its legs with reed. He went to the neighbouring village and 
entered the gate of the first house he came across. Tying his frog 

to the pillar of the house, he climbed up the steps. Being a gracious 
host, the owner of the house offered him food and water. When 
Aiphan took his leave and went to the pillar, he found his frog 
missing. There was a big fat hen nearby. 
“Your hen has gobbled up my frog,” he accused the owner of. 
the house. “Give me your hen in exchange or I will take you to court.” 
The owner of the house was a peace loving man. He did not 
want to get into an argument so he handed over his hen to Aiphan. 
Tucking the big fat hen under his arm, he walked happily along 
the way, till he came across a dead man lying on the wayside, 
Plucking the feathers off the hen, he threw them over the dead 
man and began to shout, “This man has stolen my hen! My one 
and only hen!” People came running out of their homes to find 


out what the commotion was all about. . 
“Why, it is my servant lying there,” someone exclaimed. 


“What happened to him? How did he die?” 
“All I know is that he has eaten my hen,” Aiphan replied. “I'll 


have to take his body with me.” The man was only too happy to 


oblige. 
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great deal of pandemonium among the crowds. The an 
caught the elephant and waited for the own 
of course did not 80 anywhere near the 
picked up a piece of broken clay and walked 
place. 

As he passed by a stream, he heard 
“Khoorwak! Khoorwak!” It trilled again and a 


er to show 


the bird and killed it instantly. “Khoorwak! Khoorwak!” 
was now coming from the piece of clay. He picked up h 
weapon, which was now smeared with the bird’s blo 
on his way. 


is little 
od and Went 


By and by he came to the house of a rich man whose only 
daughter was busy weaving. Aiphan walked up to her from behing 
and said, “What beautiful designs you are weaving.” He slyly wiped 
the blood off the clay on to her back without her being aware ofit. 

“Khoorwak! Khoorwak!” they both heard the sound, It 
seemed to be coming from the girl’s back. “Khoorwak! Khoorwak!” 
It grew louder and louder. Alarmed, she stood up and dusted her 
back, trying to get rid of the sound but it kept calling, “Khoorwak! 

Khoorwak!” 

“What evil spirit has possessed me?” she cried out, “Help me.” 

Aiphan was not one to miss an opportunity. “I may be able 
to help you,” Aiphan said. “But, only if you promise me something 
in return. Will you marry me?” 

The desperate girl had no choice. She was ready to promise 
anything if he was able to get rid of whatever was on her back. “All 
right, I'll marry you, but be quick about it!” she said. Aiphan took 
a clean wet piece of cloth and wiped the blood off the girl’s back. 
There was no ‘Khoorwak!’ sound after that. 

The girl was so grateful that she married Aiphan the very next 
day. They lived happily in her father’s house and in due course a 
son was born to them. Aiphan was a good father. He would strap 


the baby on his back and sing his favourite lullaby... 


45 


Pakkham the Jinx 


A long time ago there lived a mar 


1 by the name of Pa 
He was going through hard time 


kkham, 

sas he had lost al] his money 

and the only thing left was a tiny piece of land. One day he went 
to his neighbour’s house and borrowed an 


Ox to plough his field. 
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he house and went u 
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g the neighbour came to him in a foul mood. 
“You have not return 


ed my ox,” he shouted angrily. 
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“You saw me bringing it back and t 
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go to the king to seek justice 


gued on and on until they decided to 


Along the way they came across a man who was trying in 
vain to round up his horses, which ran in different directions. 
“Come and help me round them up,” the man called out to them. 

Pakkham picked up a stone and threw it at a runaway horse, 
aiming to send it back to the herd. The stone hit the horse’s eye 


and blinded it. The owner was livid. “Look at what you did! You’ve 
blinded my horse. Now pay for it.” 


“I was only trying to help you round up your horses,” 
Pakkham replied. “It was an accident.” The man was unwilling to 
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accompanied them to seek justice. 
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Legends/ Beliefs/Rituals 


eo believe in the concept of a parallel universe populated 

with spirits of all kinds, from the benign to the harmful. The 

also have the in-betweens, those that alternate between eee 
and spirit form and practice sorcery. 


PHEE TASAY MANJA: These are greedy little spirits that are 
about three feet high and thrive on filth. They thrive in marshy 
areas and dirty places eating filth. At night they resemble little 
balls of fire, floating around in groups. Considered harmless, they 
can cause stomach upsets and nameless aches and pains. During 
the night they croak like frogs and it only takes a little shouting to 


have not been properly observed. y 
entrants are bullied by the older in : 

spirit world. Sometimes they j 
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backwards. They are normally seen near streams and Pools in the 
forest, catching and eating live fish. If they hear any sound they 
immediately run for cover. In the early nineteen sixties five temple 
boys went to a stream for fishing and saw four little req men 
bending over the stream, chattering away in their squeaky voices, 
As soon as the little red beings became aware of being watched, 
they ran into some nearby bushes and disappeared. Then there 
are the giants among them. They are about eight to ten feet tall, 
very dark complexioned, hooked nosed and have long unkempt 


hair. They roam the rivers and streams looking for fish, crabs and 
snails. 


PUHSU: Similar to witches and werewolves, Puhsus are masters 
in the art of deception. There is a saying; ‘If air can pass through 
the tiniest crack so can a Puhsu.’ Victims of Puhsus suffer from 
mysterious illnesses and sudden death, while family members 
report seeing shadowy figures and hearing unearthly noises in their 
home. The victim is carried off by enthusiastic Pushus who leave 
behind a log of wood or anything available as replacement. To 
human eyes it would appear that the person is still there. Children 
below seven and animals are the only ones able to see Puhsus in 
their true form. Dogs, cats and cattle go into a frenzy when Puhsus 
are in the vicinity. 
Puhsus are ordinary human beings during the day, but as 
night approaches they cannot suppress the urge to wander about 
on their flying chariot called “OT-ET” because of the creaky “OT- 
ET” sound it makes while airborne. They leave their bodies behind 
in bed while they make their nightly rounds in the shape of animals 
or even the form of another person. While in the process of shape 
shifting, the face is said to distort and elongate. Frightful as it may 
be for an observer, it is a time when they are most vulnerable and 
unable to defend themselves from attack. Sometimes shape 
shifting is beyond their control. It is probably for this reason that 
Puhsus sleep tucked under a sheet like mummies even in hot and 


humid weather, because they fear others might discover their 
secret. 
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GENDS/BELIEFS/ RITUALS 1 225 
LEG x 


learned monk would often notice that one of 
e story: A p „ays missing from the monastery at night. 
boys was ‘ pri noticed the boy entering the monastery 
morning he asked him where he had been all night. 
nee to the most beautiful places on earth. 
Í y < Ps ; ardens filled with all kinds of flowers, rowed 
He had played pee and walked in beautiful meadows. The monk 
down silvery oe ndle of sticks with white paper flags pasted on 
ave the Tia an boy to take the bundle with him that night and 


le : in every place he'd been to. The boy followed the 
Jant one ag d came back the following morning empty handed. 
a oe = and see the beautiful places you visited last night, 
etd the boy. The monk and the boy then went out 
a The first flag was found standing on a pile of cow dung 
Boe hie found under houses, in dirty pools of water, of 
ae garbage, pigsty and such like. The ie ie soem oe 
i thy places?” he asked. 
i ae a z aa saw at night was a une 
icity the devil, who controls your soul. You - chosen 
ied him.” The boy was asked to leave a a “ ee 
True story: Ya Lake or iron lady as she 


: he was around 
fninety. When s 
enit ae a a nae fell ill and was on the verge of 
s 


: nk to 
eighteen years of age ajled for the same mo 
death. As she lay dying, her Be that it was the work of 


pray for her recovery. The mon 


ful mantras. 
the Puhsus and sat down to pr wife, known to be puhsus 


t 
As if in a dream, she saw @ ie with two aa ey 
: her 10 oke up P 
from her vign The next day ee so much as a 
E wer r that incident she DOT o, She jokingly used to 
fine. In fact, atte a body ache her sus who she thinks may have 
headache or even us 


he 
he tot at. ; 
attribute her = that of buffalo ee in people who are br 
age thet 


most cases the Phee Kh 


226 / LENGDON’S LEGACY 


attaches itself to very poor people who cann 
and grudge others who do. The host to the 
Phee Nip will unknowingly possess the e 
stomach cramps, indigestion, diarrhoea 
who eat in the presence of the Phee Nip w him/he 
any food. It is a rule among the Khamtis evien A 
first take a small portion of food and throw it away as a symbolic 
offering to the Phee Kho. When babies and small children Suffer 
stomach cramps, a little bit of every food item that the child eats 
is offered to the Phe Kho along with the 


lighting of incense sticks 
and chanting. The food is discarded outside the house, 
KHON YON: When we miss a favourite articl 
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pines for the lost article/person and our hea 
Sometimes when the pain of seperation is unb 
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hat. A khuk or fishing 
lled with the clothes of the sick person along with a 


little cooked rice and some hard boiled eggs. This is then taken to 
the spot where the sick person first felt a sudden wave of shock 
leading to his/her illness. Usually it is the site of accident or the 
grave of his/her companion. The person holding the khuk dr 
all around the place, as though fishing 
return home. “Are you there? Come, 


ags it 

and coaxes the khon to 

let's go back home together.” 

When this is done, the khuk is covered with white muslin and taken 
home. : 

When the cloth is removed and the khuk is emptied out, the 
khon is found inside, in the form of a frog or a grasshopper or any 
other insect. It is taken out and put over the sick person. The eggs 
are cut into half and the yolk is smeared on the forehead, knees 
and elbows of the patient. A little is fed to him/her and the rest is 
given to the children gathered there. Once the khon is back, the 

person makes a quick recovery. 
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ere is a death in the family, the clothes of all the 
eg wee put into a khuk and it is dragged around the 
family het yas any khons be attracted to the dead person. The 
dead ul af covered with white muslin and kept aside untouched. 
la oe are taken out only after all the ceremonies are over. 
pe Eai Water spirit named Nang Munimikhla, who has 
prr d luxuriant hair from which water flows. She resides in the 
fone A t often wanders around the land invisible. Sometimes we 
a bads brush against her while she strolls along or we show 
23 Pi ard for her. As a consequence we suffer from frozen 
Beier , tennis elbow and other aches and pains. People therefore 
pray to her by pouring water in front of their door and asking the 
Phee Nam for forgiveness for unintentionally brushing against her. 
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5y bringing wind and rain, ruining their plans so they i. to 
le aumpuk for his divine intervention. Food is prepared 
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HONK fe 
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ooses a sturdy rice plant to represent the khon khow 
touched till all the rice has been harvested. When 
the entire crop has been harvested, she finally uproots the khon 
khow and says, “Come, let us go home.” She puts it in her basket 
and covers it with white muslin. She carries the basket strapped to 
her back and looks neither left nor right while she walks home. 
She doesn’t utter a word either. If anyone should speak to her, she 
will not reply lest the khon khow leaves her and goes to the other 
erson. When people see a woman carrying a basket with a rice 
plant in it, they don't talk to her because they know she will not 


the house ch 
and leaves itun 


reply. 
Once she reaches home, she opens her ‘Ye khow or granary 


and taking the khon khow, plants it on the top of the mound of 
grain. There it stays, guarding the food supply of the owners. Each 
time grain is taken out of the granary, the mistress says ‘Che-chook! 
Che-chook!’ and a fistful of grain is put back for the khon khow. 
This is to ensure that the khon khow does not leave the granary - 
and there is no shortage of food in the house. 

PHEE CHOW MAUNG: The spirit guardian of the village, he 
lives at the entrance of the village in a house constructed especially 
for him by the villagers. Every time people pass by the Phee Chow 
Maung’s abode either on their way in or out of the village they 
pray to him for peace and protection. Once a year the villagers get 
together and offer food and prayers to the Phee Chow Maung. 

If there has been a theft, the people concerned pray to him, 

hoping that he reveals the identity of the thief so that justice can 
be served. If animals are lost, the owners pray to Phee Chow 


Maung to help find theit animals again. 
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